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	1. Rules!

**Attention! By reading this post you MAY be starting an adventure you've never seen before of HTTYD FanFiction! You have been warned...**

**Dawnbreaker fic, community style!**

* * *

><p><strong>By reading this far you've proved to be worthy to hear about my plan. Shall I continue?<strong>

**Anyway, this idea for a story hit me a few weeks ago and ever since I've been planning it and how to execute it. This will be extremely hard to do as it has never, EVER been done before of Fanfiction, at least in HTTYD section that is. Anyways, this is the idea:**

**This story will contain multiple 500-2000 word chapters by VARIOUS authors all around the HTTYD community. Have the authors been decided yet? no, no they haven't. That's why I'm posting this chapter!**

**The basic idea for this story is that I Personally will write a short prologue for a story and no matter what kind of prologue that is, ALL of the next chapters will be written by DIFFERENT authors. **

**1) How is it going to work?**

**2) Will the story be just ridiculously random?**

_**Answers: 1) Easy 2) Most likely**_

**1) For every chapter, the author that will write it, will first read the previous chapters very carefully and consider in which direction he want to take the story. He/she can make the next chapter have drama, romance, deaths, happiness, comfort,( new characters),* anything! As long as it fits in with the chapters that were previously written. Of course I will check each chapter before it is published and added to this Community fic. **

_*** Yes, you can Add OC's in this story BUT you must remember they can really only be used in your own chapter because anyone else of the writers may not want or even know how to write about your OC's**_

**The sending of chapters will be done by DocX OR in some cases, even via a copy-paste from PM's that were sent to me.**

**Get it already? **

**2) RAndoMneSs? Yes, it is very likely that some parts of the story will be extremely random and not related by any way BUT as we're all authors on FF, I hope that everyone will do their best in making this a glorious story!**

* * *

><p><strong>Practical stuff:<strong>

**So basically if you want to participate in the making of this story and are willing to give it your shot, just send this post a review where you tell that you're eager to do it or just PM me. Once I've got the volunteers, I will randomly give them numbers on which chapter they will be making OR if someone has an idea PRECISELY for the next chapter, I will probably let them to do it.**

**Chapter length in approximately 500-2000 words BECAUSE this is a community fic and if the chapters would be longer, so would that author's influence on this story and they would get to take this story in their own direction too much. I want to avoid that. I don't want a single author come here and take this too much in a way they'd prefer. This way everyone will have the same amount of influence.**

**Other thing is that When I PM people to start writing the next chapter (which is when the last one has been published) The author should first ofc read the previous chapter and then start writing it BUT it has to be done withing 3-4 days as it is a community fic and the community must get to enjoy it.**

**Oh, and also one thing: When you're writing the chapter, you can ALWAYS ask me for help during the writing BUT I also recommend to stay in contact with the person that wrote the last chapter and ask them what that scene really meant of how it went etc.**

* * *

><p><strong>Now you're probably wondering just WHY should you use your precious time to do such a small 500-2000 word chapters and participate? Well, I'm going to tell you.<strong>

**First of all, everyone who participates will get a special shoutout by me and also I will Follow and favorite each and everyone that helps me with this. I will also probably try to read and review at least one of their stories.**

**Not only that but you also get free advertising for your OWN stories! (yes, you're free to make your own author's notes in the chapter you write)**

**Also, you'll be helping to make the HTTYD community the best and closest community on FF**

* * *

><p><strong>So why not help? Short chapters, a lot of fun! <strong>

**In the best case scenario we (yes, we, not just me) will get over 100 chapters with different authors and one EPIC story.**

**So please tell your friends about this and come give us a hand!**

**It doesn't matter whether you're new to the site or a highly-skilled and experienced author, just come have fun writing this!**

* * *

><p><strong>Also, if this story gets some popularity, it would be SO awesome if someone put up a forum for it's writers here on FF<strong>

**I've already got a few people agree to my idea, you can be the next!**

**Sincerely:**

**-Dawnbreaker**

**P.S. Almost forgot to mention. Because I have to write the prologue, could you all please suggest GENRES for this story and also the MAIN CHARACTERS. Just put them in the review/PM. Something you'd like this story to be (genre-wise as otherwise no-one knows what this will become)**

**=D**


	2. Prologue: Dawnbreaker Dragon

**The shadow is rising from the east... Oh wait, not this one :P**

* * *

><p><strong>So, here it is, the prologue for the most epic story on all of HTTYD Fanfiction!<strong>

**I decided to make it EXTREMELY neutral so that whoever will be the first one to write (in fact, I know who it is already) will have total freedom over it. I might add some things to guide the story but nothing major like the main evil or such. (Not that it isn't tempting, would be cool to see how you'd write about it)**

**And about the genre of this story: A few people who suggested me genres both suggested adventure, which is decent I think. My personal favorites are Drama, Romance, mystery and adventure so let's get it on!**

**Anyways, are you ready? Let's go! -Read on!**

* * *

><p>The stars<p>

Each time I look at them, I get an idea. The idea is not usually anything special, just something to keep me entertained for a while. Though that doesn't change the fact that I always feel calm when watching them.

Maybe that's because they remind me of the many night flights with Toothless. All those times we have glided over the surface of the ocean that so beautifully reflects those little lights, the vast ocean that never really calms, and the stars that can never be reached except in our dreams. They both make you feel so small in front of the universe, in front of the gods that created all this.

If a god really is a being that could create such magnificence, no mortal soul could ever reach them. Not in this life nor the others. We are puny compared to the ruling forces of these lands, no doubt about it.

But yet the beings that hold so much power have created us, the humans, and created a place for us to live in. A beautiful and peaceful place with so many different things to see and experience. If you're and adventurer soul, you will have no problem finding a journey that will take you to the far edges of this world and beyond. This is the kind of world that will astonish you every day until you die. This is the world we live in.

I never thought of these things before. That all started when I met Toothless, my dragon. I am yet to know his origin or his possible true birth-name if dragons have one but one thing's for sure; meeting him was the greatest thing that has happened in my life. Every day after that event I've felt more confident in myself. Every day since that I've felt at peace, like I've finally found a purpose for my previously miserable life. Toothless gave me that purpose.

I could feel his heavy and relaxed breathing under me as I stared in the sky. I know he was awake, he always was when we were out like this. He was just feeling what I was, at peace.

These night flights have changed me. They have changed me to be more like a Night Fury, they make me feel like I belong in the night, they make me feel more like my best friend. That same change has happened to him as well, except it was the opposite. Every day I could find signs of his behavior that more and more resembled the ones that humans have. We influence each other in a way that is good for us both.

An influence so powerful it might as well change us forever but neither of us didn't mind. We were together, that's all that matters.

The ocean lulled at the bottom of the cliff we were sitting on. This is a place only me and Toothless know about. It's a prefect place for thinking. No distractions, no noises of the village. Not even the sound of waves reached this high up. It was just the two of us in this world, a place and a moment I could spend a lifetime in without ever feeling bored.

I looked at Toothless who instinctively opened his other eye and looked at me. I let a small smile creep on my face before facing back up in the stars and the crescent moon.

That moon had been slightly bothering me this whole night, regularly sending chills through my back. Overall I was in peace, but this moon was something that made me ponder. A Crescent moon should never be as bright as the full moon. Then how come this moon shone brighter than the brightest star, even brighter than the light of the Flightmare.

"Come on bud, let's go back home. That moon is bothering me" I quickly whispered to my trusted companion, who immediately understood how I felt.

I climbed on his back and strapped myself to his saddle with a short metal wire and attached my metal prosthetic leg to it's own place in the gadget that controlled the flight of the dragon.

I turned to face the peculiar moon once more before jumping in the air with Toothless.

I have a feeling something is about to change.

* * *

><p><strong>Yeah yeah, all mysterious and stuff. Don't worry about the moon when writing, it doesn't need to be mentioned again if you don't feel like it. "Something is about to change" is a good way to start ANY adventurestory/whatever so please hold on :)**

**Ok, Now that I'm moving this story to you guys, I'd like to emphasize on one of the things I wrote in the rules section: Cooperate with other writers of this story! Especially the one who wrote the latest chapter and ofc me. That way we'll get this story progress a little smoother if possible.**

**Second: There are no specific main characters or genres in this fiction so you'll be free to use all of them BUT they have to fit in the story. Even though I suppose this will be a little more random than regular fics, let's still give it our best shot!**

**And oh, Any authors who have agreed to write a chapter or WANT to write a chapter, add me on your DocX contacts. Also if you're one of those who has not yet told me that they want to write, it's not too late, there's still PLENTY of room!**

**Lastly, as it is a community fic, I would deeply appreciate if you spread the word about it and we'd get even more writers to it! Thanks!**

**-Dawnbreaker**


	3. Chapter 1: TheGallopingCupcake

**Yo dudes!**

**TheGallopingCupcake here.**

**So yeah, I'll be writing the first chapter of 'HTTYD: Community Style!' XD**

**Thanks sooooo much to Dawnbreaker Dragon for allowing me to write this (and also thanks for coming up with this awesome idea), it was really nice of you :D**

**Hope you guys like it!**

**ENJOY**

* * *

><p>The sun.<p>

I've never really liked the sun that much. It's not that I hated it or anything, it just wasn't as peaceful and comforting as the moon. The moon was pale and soft against my scales, while the sun was bright and hard; especially on those days when all of us would be feeling like all of our scales would melt off at any second, and that was saying something, believe me, since me and all of my kin are cold-blooded, we aren't affected by the warmth as much as humans.

Once two of Hiccups friends (you can probably guess which ones) stupidly decided to stay out in the sun during one of those blazing hot days that I absolutely hate, and when they finally chose to come back indoors, their skin looked raw. It was actually quite amusing to us dragons as we watched them try to move their limbs without feeling that Red Death awful stinging pain prickle through their skin. I've never actually had the displeasure of dealing with the awful sensation that humans call 'sunburn', but I'm sure that the majority of my kin (including me), have been burned by another dragon's flame (though that's very unlikely to happen, since fire doesn't affect those of us who breathe it that much).

Of course, certain species of us would find it completely impossible to burn something. Like the Thunderdrum for example, but I have had certain encounters with them that may have caused a few injuries that felt like stabs from a hot metal rod. Those weren't exactly my fondest of memories, as you might imagine.

So I hope you understand the rather annoyed feeling I got, as I lay soundlessly on my stone slab, when bright yellow sun rays blasted through Hiccup's bedroom window, lighting up the entire room, and landing directly on, yes, that's right, me.

I grumpily opened my eyes, blinking a few times to get used to the sudden wave of light. I tiredly lifted my head up, not bothering much with my earflaps, and glared as menacingly as I could at the sun rays as they slowly moved closer to the other side of the room. Though I probably didn't look at all impressive as I was still trying to wake up the rest of my brain.

'Go away and give me back my beauty sleep,' I growled, sitting up and shooting another piercing stare at the light, daring it to get closer.

And, of course, it did move closer, much to my dismay.

'Evil sunlight.'

Though I completely forgot about the fact that it was the morning when I heard Hiccup's bed creak ever so slightly as he sat up, stretched his arms out (which I always found quite odd, since us dragons stretch differently), and yawned what I hoped was a 'morning', since his yawn seemed louder than his actual speech.

My earflaps instantly sprung forward, I wagged my tail slightly and leaped to the edge of his bed, balancing my four legs on the beds footboard. I pushed my entire face into his and stared into his forest green eyes excitedly. The second Hiccup's laughter burst out of his mouth, I jumped off of the footboard and ran to the side of the bed. I then grabbed the end of Hiccup's furry blanket with my teeth and tugged, making it fall onto the ground.

Hiccup laughed even harder, all signs of tiredness gone from his features. With a smile still stuck to his face, he swung his legs over onto the ground, making sure to be careful with his metal prosthetic, and slowly stood up.

I stepped backwards to give him some room, eyeing his metal leg carefully, just incase it buckled and he lost his balance. Hiccup had gotten used to the metal leg, though I always made sure to be around whenever he got up in the mornings, since it was when he was getting out of bed that he was most likely to fall over. It would've been funny under different circumstances, sure, but thankfully the last time he tripped over because of the metal leg was a while ago.

Hiccup stretched one more time, while I waited patiently for him to say the magic words.

Hiccup gasped as a sudden realisation hit him, and I sat up a bit straighter, a bit surprised. He looked at me with a big grin on his face. "Trader Johann will be here today!" he gasped excitedly.

I blinked. Those weren't the magic words.

Why couldn't he have said, 'Let's go for a ride, bud!' like he usually did?

But for Hiccup's sake, I tried to look interested, but all the while I was thinking: 'Oh no. Not him again!'

It wasn't that I didn't trust Trader Johanne, it was just the fact that the stories that he told were enough to make even the most easily impressed creature fall asleep and most likely die of boredom, it nearly happened to the boy 'Snotlout's' Monstrous Nightmare, Hookfang, once.

But thankfully Astrid's Deadly Nadder, Stormfly, freaked out when the twins were arguing over a quite dazzling looking sword and accidentally (at least I hope it was accidental, anyway) threw it in her direction. Stormfly had shot a bunch of spikes from her tail in surprise, and one landed right in front of Hookfang, which was enough to wake him up just in time before something bad happened.

So we flew down to the docks, me trying to take in the bliss of flying through the cool morning breeze as much as I could before we landed.

"Ah, Hiccup. You're the first to arrive today," Johann greeted as he lay down an exquisitely crafted crossbow against a large barrel.

"Really? I am?" Hiccup replied with surprise as he took his feet out of my saddle's stirrups and jumped off of my back, stepping onto Johann's boat and looking at the new items curiously.

"Ay, I don't even think anyone else is awake yet."

"Hmm…" Hiccup hummed, picking up a giant leather book off of the ground. It was covered in dust, and even from a few meters away I could smell its old, yellow pages, as well as what I think was the faint odour of Loki Tree.

'That's odd,' I purred quietly. 'The only place Loki Trees grow from is Outcast Island.'

I studied it carefully, it didn't seem to be dangerous, but I couldn't shake off the weird feeling that if it was in the wrong hands, it could do something really bad.

"Hey, Johann. What's this?" Hiccup asked, he hadn't even opened the book yet, and already his curiosity had sparked. It was a good thing he was asking about it, because if he hadn't, I would have snatched the book from his fingers and shoved it into Johann's face until he said something anyway.

Johann walked up to Hiccup and studied the book for a second. "Ah yes, that's a book on Astronomy."

Hiccup widened his his eyes and stared down at the book's cover. "Astronomy?" he murmured, clutching the book tightly.

Trader Johann stroked his beard thoughtfully. "Ay, It talks all about planets, stars, moons and whatnot. I got it off of this old lady a few islands away from here, I have a feeling she was blind, poor soul."

But Hiccup wasn't really listening, he already knew all about 'Astronomy' (which, I might add, is a very peculiar name, and I really want to know who came up with it), and I've been around him long enough to listen to him tell me about it. To be honest I didn't really understand much of it anyway, but it was clear that Hiccup was quite passionate about it, so I became interested whenever Hiccup was talking about the stars and all the other things to do with 'Astronomy'.

"Maybe this will tell me more about the moon from last night," Hiccup whispered with awe, any normal human wouldn't have been able to hear him properly, but us dragons have very good listening skills, so I knew exactly what he had said.

Hiccup slipped the book under his arm and grabbed the nearest thing next to him, which actually turned out to be the crossbow that I had been talking about earlier, and through it into Trader Johann's arms, causing him to stop rambling mid sentence. I marvelled at the intelligence of the boy, making it look like he was actually trading something for the book.

Before Johann could even comprehend what had happened, Hiccup had jumped back onto my saddle, the book in his arms, and we had taken off, flying high over the hills until we spotted Hiccup's house.

I dived down and landed neatly on the ground just below the doorstep. But Hiccup had jumped off of my back before my feet had even touched the ground, and was already running up towards the door.

"Come on Toothless! Maybe this book will tell us about why the moon looked weird last night!" He shouted over his shoulder, now inside and running up the stairs to his bedroom.

I followed him excitedly, my ears perked forward and my pupils large and curious. But after a while I stopped, realising the fact that we most likely weren't going to be going out for a nice long ride any time soon.

'Wonderful,' I moaned sarcastically, following Hiccup up the stairs, but now with much less spring in my step.

* * *

><p><strong>Phew, that took a while…..<strong>

**I hope you guys like it! I really hope it's a good starting point for the person who will write the next chapter. Can't wait to read what the rest of you come up with, by the way.**

**This is gonna be EPIC!**

**Oh, and to Dawnbreaker Dragon: You are AWESOME, and you deserve infinite free cupcakes, on the house! :D**

**Can't wait to see where this story goes!**

**BYE GUYS!**

**~TheGallopingCupcake**

* * *

><p><em><strong><span>-Dawnbreaker:<span> And thank you TheGallopingCupcake for this marvelous start! I couldn't have wished for a better beginning for this epic story, I'm so happy I let you write it :D And oh, Thanks a THOUSAND for the free cupcakes!**_

_**So everyone, what are you waiting for?! Go drop in your review! As you can see, this time the reviews don't only go to a single author! Every review posted on this story is a review for all of those who are writing it! Everything shared, it IS a Community Fic after all!**_


	4. Chapter 2: Johnny's Cowgirl

**HTTYD Com Fic Chapt 2**

**Author's notes: Howdy, I'm Johnny's Cowgirl and I'm doing Chapter 2 of this story…and this is a bit short of a chapter but.. I managed.. (Especially for someone who just got out of a writing dry spell) And I'm sorry this took a bit longer to get out to those authors who are next…after being in the virtual writing desert for months on end, and missing writing a lot- when you get a few scenes, even if they're small and seem less inspired than usual, it's better than nothing.**

* * *

><p><em><span>Toothless<span>_

I sat on my stone slab, bored. As much as I didn't care for the sun, it was a great day outside for flying, but Hiccup was soo absorbed in his new astronomy book, he never stopped to notice it was almost lunch time.

I nudged at him a little, I just wanted to fly with him around Berk, maybe even have a little adventure.

Something seemed to catch his attention, "Toothless,"

Why did he NOT want to fly anywhere today? The new book was so interesting that he never put it down. Whatever was inside it must've really been good, for him anyway.

I paced around his room, he was soo hooked on the book, that even when I 'flew" onto one of the beams, he didn't seem to notice, which was very unusual for Hiccup.

Stoick walked in after a morning of chiefing- with some fish for me. I guess in my boredom, I had forgotten how nice Stoick was to us dragons now.

"Hiccup," he called, as I dived into my lunch of raw salmon and Icelandic cod.

"Yeah Dad."

"I brought ye some food."Stoick brought in some fish.

"Yeah.." He went back to reading his book, carefully balancing between eating and reading.

"What are ye reading?"

"Astronomy, Trader Johann had it this morning."

"Ah, the stars," he paused, "So what brought this on?"

"Me and Toothless were flying last night and the moon just seemed, strange."

"Yeah, and?"

"It was just so ominously bright, like… as if it could've almost been daylight,"

_That afternoon, he ended up falling asleep at his desk- book wide open._

* * *

><p>It was already evening by the time Hiccup wanted to get out.<p>

"Come on Bud," he said. I was way too eager to fly and couldn't wait 'til he got on my back.

"So, where have you been all day?" Astrid asked him, as she and Stormfly caught up to us.

"Readin', "

"Readin' about what?"

"Oh, just the moon, and the stars."

"Yeah, what about them?"

"Well, last night, the moon looked real creepy and really bright"

"Yeah?" She looked at Hiccup "So, what about the moon?"

* * *

><p><strong>So that's it folks, sorry it took so long… and sorry if any characters seem a bit…Out of Character a bit, I'm really new to writing in Berk..<strong>

**I'd also really like to thank Dawnbreaker Dragon for the help in getting this chapter done.**

* * *

><p><em><strong><span>Dawnbreaker notes<span>: Ahh, I think you just gave the next writer some power over this story, what kind of mysteries did the book hold?**_

_**I've created a completely new Facebbok account for my FanFiction, "Dawnbreaker drake" if you want to check it out, feel free to do so. And if you want to add me as a friend, you can do it on a secondary account as well if you feel like it (or primary, it's not like I'm going to stalk you guys or anything, pls, I'm in Finland! It's not like I could get anywhere anyways!)**_

_**And we are still recruiting new writers! If you ever get a sudden burst of inspiration or such, pls inform me and I'll get you a chapter! And speaking of which, I've randomly picked writers for chapters 4, 5 and 6, here they are!:**_

_**4) Scorpion6955!  
>5) Ember Neutron!<br>6) nny94!**_

_**Authors I did not include in the random picking are KratzyCat6167 because she promised to tell me when she wanted a chap and awesomebri66 because I know she wants a later chapter than this :) You can complain to me if you wished for another chap guys :)**_

_**And to tell you all, I now have 11 writers on this fic altogether! Wow! But I still do need some more... Are you the one I'm looking for?**_

_**Anyways, last but not least, REVIEW guys! You can send in your ideas for the story, tell how it's going so far or anything you feel like writing!**_

_**-Dawnbreaker**_


	5. Chapter 3: Livvixul

_**Dawnbreaker Notes: So apparently Livvixul is not that big of a fan of long author's notes so I guess I can post mine here :)... or not, I have nothing to say here really, just read on! I think this is the chapter that REALLY puts things into motion!**_

_**So, this time it's 3rd person POV! **_

* * *

><p>Hiccup shrugged, looking away. He could feel Astrid's gaze burning into his neck and groaned mentally. "I-I dunno. It just… it was really bright. The book said -"<p>

"It was bright," Astrid said. "Well, Hiccup, the moon's always bright." He could vaguely hear the teasing tone in her voice and traced circles on the side of Toothless's neck.

"Yeah, but it was even _brighter _and it just felt weird," Hiccup said, rubbing the back of his neck. "I just- I don't know. It feels _wrong."_

Astrid hummed, and they flew side by side in silence, for a bit, and Hiccup turned his attention to the sky. Evening had turned into night, the sky had turned dark. The stars were so bright; Hiccup could see everything cast in a silver light.

"So, what did the book say?" Astrid said, turning to look at him. Hiccup bit the inside of his lip, deciding how to answer.

"It didn't give me a very good description," he said. "But there was one bit…"

Astrid caught his gaze carefully. "Is it dangerous?" Hiccup bumped in his saddle a few times, wondering.

"It didn't really say," he said. "But… the level of brightness it was at – it's only happened twice before. And when it does, something is going to happen. It's a warning." His irritation grew as Astrid pressed him, asking what was going to happen. He stared at the back of Toothless's head. "I don't know. Something_big. _It's like a warning of Odin."

Toothless jerked suddenly, giving a weird whimper. Hiccup turned to him. "What's wrong?" Toothless's wings folded in, and he dove down, towards the sea. "Toothless? Toothless!" His dragon screeched, and Hiccup just had time to look up at the sky before they hit the water.

The moon was back.

And it was big.

* * *

><p>Astrid scoured the waters, calling for Hiccup and Toothless. Stormfly tried to follow their scent, but they found nothing, reaching just a vast expanse of water in every direction they turned. Berk was west, Astrid knew. She could vaguely see it jutting out against the skyline.<p>

"Hiccup!" she shouted, one last time. "Hiccup!" her voice cracked, hoarse from the force she used it at. Astrid ran her hands through her hair. "Hiccup, where are you?" she whispered.

Something burst out of the waters. The screech of a Night Fury filled her ears, and she laughed with delight. They were okay!

Toothless hovered in front of her as Hiccup ruffled his hair out. The dragon's eyes were wild and Astrid quickly twigged on there was something amiss. "What? What's happened?"

Hiccup stared at her, his chest heaving. He took so long to answer Astrid began to wonder if he would. "I- lets go back to Berk." Without another word the rider and dragon were soaring away, to the island, faster than she could catch up with.

* * *

><p>Hiccup ran his hand over his forehead, pacing backwards and forwards. After finally managing to run away form the persistent Astrid by a small kiss and an escape to his house, he let the past few minutes sink in.<p>

_All Hiccup could feel was water. They barreled through it, Toothless flapping his wings as they got deeper and deeper. Hiccup felt his ears pop and knew they were deep. _I'm going to die, _was his only thought. He couldn't withstand as much pressure from the sea as Toothless could, and he couldn't hold his breath as long._

_A light flickered in front of him, and suddenly Hiccup was in a white room. White. A square room, the walls slowly closing in on him. He still couldn't breath, and choked as he tried to. Vaguely he could hear Toothless screaming and he yelled, pounding on the walls, but nothing happened._

_An old man appeared in his line of vision. "Hiccup the Dragon Conqueror," he said, and fell to his knees, head respectfully bent, his long white hair covering his face. "I am here to warn you."_

_Hiccup tried to say something but choked again, black spots appearing around his vision. The man clicked his fingers and Toothless appeared, and suddenly he could breath._

_Toothless was chained up, head bent, blood leaking from him. Hiccup screamed, tried to run to him, but he couldn't move._

"_I am here to warn you," the man hissed again. "You are about to loose what is most precious to you. You will have an empty life, a meaningless death. The world as we know it will fall; we will all perish, and it is thanks to the Gods."_

_Hiccup stared at Toothless, barely hearing him. Toothless remained comatose, and the man hissed, alarmingly like a snake._

"_The moon? Last night, you saw it. A warning," the man snarled, his face twisted, gruesomely. "If you do not save us, we will die! The Gods will fail to protect us! The world as we know it, a battleground! We are playthings! Sheep lined up about to be killed!"_

_Hiccup turned to look at him. "What?" _ToothlessI'llgetusoutofhereIpromise, _he thought quickly and repetitively._

"_We will all die!" he howled, falling to the ground. "The Gods! The moon! The power held over us! You do not understand!"_

"_No, I don't," Hiccup agreed, edging to his knife. Suddenly the man was right in front of him._

"_Death!" he howled, making Hiccup wince. "The moon will control us all, with its' glare. No! Its' glare! It cannot be! Save us, O Dragon Conqueror! Save us!"_

_Then he was back in the ocean, and Toothless was straining for the surface, and he gasped sweet air into his lungs as they rocketed into the sky._

Hiccup felt Toothless nudge him as he came back to the present. He rubbed his head and, suddenly overcome with emotion, hugged him tightly. "I don't understand, bud," he whispered, voice trembling with emotion. "I should never have looked in that book. The moon- me, the Gods, that _crazy old man!"_Unintentionally he had started shouting. Toothless cooed and he calmed.

Hiccup yawned, pulling away and staring at his bed, which suddenly looked uncomfortable. Again, the sight of Toothless beaten and half-dead flashed in his mind's eye. "Hey, bud?" he said as Toothless lay down on his rock. "Mind if I sleep with you?"

Toothless purred, opening his wings and legs. Hiccup untied his prosthetic, crawling into his hold and lying down, feeling Toothless pull him against his chest, drawing a rasping tongue over his hair.

Hiccup groaned half-heartedly, reaching up to swat him. Toothless gave a dragonic chuckle and lay still. Hiccup pressed his ear to Toothless's chest, hearing the comforting **THUMPTHUMPTHUMP**.

"I'm here, bud," he whispered, trying to forget what the old man said.

'_You are about to loose what is most precious to you.'_

"He was _wrong," _Hiccup snarled, burying his face in Toothless's scales. "You're the one thing I can't live without. I'm always gonna be here. I'm _always _going to be here, with you. Nothing can stop that."

If only he knew how wrong he was.

* * *

><p><strong>Oh gosh, I'm so sorry, that took <strong>_**ages. **_**I went through a rough time, but I've got my chapter up, and I think it's okay. Thanks to Dawnbreaker Dragon for being so epic and letting me write a chapter!**

**Liv x**

* * *

><p><em><strong><span>Dawnbreaker notes:<span> Ahh, I suppose this is a starting act of something epic! Who is this old man? Why did he come to Hiccup of all people? And are the gods really responsible for this "destruction" that's ahead? All of these questions and more are something you'd usually ask me but this time it's the other way. I'm asking you, what is it going to be? :D**_

_**And oh, I still feel like I need more writers for this story, more writers, more styles, longer story! So if you ever get a chance, put up a word about this story forward!**_

_**Also, don't forget to send feedback to those AWESOME writers who have already written their chapters! REVIEW!**_

_**-Dawnbreaker**_

_**Oh, I also got a new poll on my profile. I need your help on whether I start a new long story (personal), continue 'Nightmares and Dragons' or make a quick little one-shot :) Whichever you choose, feel free to send me ideas of genres and all that stuff.**_

_**The profile also has a list of the writers of this story! If you want to know already who's coming to be writing somewhere after/before you, go check it out.**_


	6. Chapter 4: Scorpion6955

He hadn't slept all night. Even in the comforting arms of the great Night Fury, his eyes had bags under them. Several times in the night, in his dreams, he was visited by the same old man and his menacing message:

'You are about to lose what is most precious to you.'

What did he mean by that?

The green eyes instantly trailed to the Night Fury slurping on fish. Sensing his gaze, the Night Fury turned his face and gave him the quizzical expression.  
>It's amazing that you realize your greatest weaknesses when they are in mortal danger, but never before, never when you are able to hide or protect them.<p>

Hiccup was not a believer of superstition. So why did he all of a sudden become so paranoid about a dream?  
>Was it that the same dream repeated? But can sometimes happen, can't it? Was it how real the dream felt so real? But all nightmares felt like they were real, didn't they? Or was it that there was this sinking feeling in his stomach telling him that something was about to happen and it would not be pretty.<p>

He counted his chances. If he lost Toothless, he would not know what he would do. He would be lost in this abyss forever. He would be broken. He would be shattered beyond repair. His life would be back to what it used to be like before the Dragon War was stopped. Selfish, he was in his thinking, but he couldn't help it.

-No, he would not take that chance. And he made his decision.

He grabbed a satchel and stuffed with the various equipment and supplies he would need.

The Night Fury cooed and with a curious face crawled over to his rider, to know what he was up to.

"Toothless, you and me are going on a little field trip." Hiccup said, simply, his head slightly bobbing up and down, as his teeth stuttered against each with fear. And the sound, as well as fear and paranoia consumed his clear thinking.

Snatching a parchment from a shelf he quickly scribbled on it a note to his father, not caring about his handwriting.

"Dad, me and Toothless are leaving for a bit. I have a bad feeling that something will happen to him. We'll be back soon, hopefully. HHH3."

* * *

><p><span><strong>Author Note:<strong>

**Phew. That was quick. Hope you're enjoying this community fic. Good luck to the next author.**

**-Scorpion6955**

* * *

><p><strong>Well, that was a quick little chapter, the next author once again has some freedom of choice on what to do next but personally I can't WAIT to see what is going to happen!<strong>

**No more important notes to add this time so... Until the next chap! And yeah, I think I'm moving the maximum amount of words/chap to 3000 :) I suppose it's k that way.**

**-Dawnbreaker**


	7. Chapter 5: Ember Neutron

_**_**Dawnbreaker note: **_Ok, I have to get this out of the way as fast a possible: For the the guest-reviewer "Mysticnightfury", sorry for taking so long to reply but I can't even reply to you if you don't have an account! So yes, you do need an account to participate in this story. Otherwise there would be no way of you even sending me the chapter! And also, I'm extremely sorry but the earliest chapter I could possibly give you is chapter 8, the ones before that are taken, just check out my profile, it has the list of authors and their chapters. So if you're creating an account, just send me a Private Message (PM) and I'll see what we can do :D**_

* * *

><p><strong>Wow so it's my turn now, first of all I want to say Thank you Dawnbreaker Dragon for helping me with this chapter and for making my idea work while leaving it open for others to put there touch on it. And thank you MLP: FIM for the inspiration. Enjoy the chapter.<strong>

* * *

><p>The Viking teens all waited for Hiccup and Toothless to arrive at the Berk Dragon Training academy to start with today's training, but the duo didn't show up. Normally those two would be the first ones there, but it's already been a full hour and still he hasn't shown up. So they decided to check up on Hiccup's house thinking he's still there.<p>

"Do you think Hiccups ill today?" Fishlegs asked a little worried for his friend. "I don't think so" Astrid answered. "But he was pretty shaken up yesterday from that fall and from what he read in that astronomy book he got from Trader Johan." "A book scared Hiccup?" Tuffnut asked confused. "No you idiot, It's something he read in it" Ruffnut said punching her twin brother in the face. "I wouldn't say scared, more like paranoid" Astrid then said. "So what did this book say that got him all par… it…toid… whatever you just said?" Snotloud asked.

"It's paranoid Snotloud!" Astrid corrected Snotloud. "And all it said something about the moon being really bright and a warning from Odin" "That's all it said?" Snotloud asked kind of a bit annoyed. "Hey I'm not the one that read the book" Astrid protested. "Well were here" Fishlegs said noticing they've arrived in front of Hiccup's house. "Let's see if Hiccup's alright" Astrid said as she was about to knock on the door, but suddenly it opened, revealing a really worried Stoick.

"Astrid! Thank Thor I ran into you" Stoick said obviously happy to see Astrid and the rest of Hiccup's friends. "What's the matter chief? Is Hiccup alright?" Astrid asked a bit worried. "Is this Paranoid thing contagious?" Snotloud asked backing away a bit scared. Astrid punched Snotloud in the face for his idiot remark. "He left early this morning leaving only this note" Stoick said as he handed Astrid the note.

"Dad, me and Toothless are leaving for a bit. I have a bad feeling that something will happen to him. Will be back soon, hopefully." Astrid said reading Hiccup's letter aloud. "Is something going on that I don't know about?" Stoick then asked concerned for his son and his dragon. The next few minutes Astrid explained to the chief what had happened yesterday. "Is that all Astrid?" the chief then asked. "Yes sir, whatever got him paranoid I'm guessing it's got something to do with that book." Astrid answered.

"Then I want you all to find Hiccup and help him, If there is something going on, he's going to need all the help he's gonna get" the chief then ordered the teen. "You can count on us chief! Will make sure no book harms your son again!" Tuffnut said in response. Ruffnut kicked her brother in the knee caps for that remark. "Ouch!" Tuffnut yelled in pain. This was going to be a long day.

* * *

><p>The sun was beginning to set at Hiccup and Toothless arrived at an island with nothing but trees and no signs of life on it other than the birds, deer, and the occasional Terrible Terrors. "This looks like a good place to camp for the night" Hiccup said as Toothless landed near the beach. Hiccup then dismounted his Night Fury and began setting up camp before the sun was gone from the sky.<p>

Toothless laid peacefully with Hiccup leaning on his side, cooking his fish on the fire while watching the sky grow darker. He was kind of afraid to see the moon again after yesterday's dream and something else he read about the moon, a poem of some sort.

_Ask not the sun why she sets  
><em>_Why she shrouds her light away  
><em>_Or why she hides her glowing gaze  
><em>_When night turns crimson gold to grey  
><em>_For silent falls the guilty sun  
><em>_As day to dark does turn  
><em>_One simple truth she dare not speak:  
><em>_Her light can only blind and burn  
><em>_No mercy for the guilty  
><em>_Bring down their lying sun  
><em>_Blood so silver black by night  
><em>_Upon their faces pale white  
><em>_Cruel moon, bring the end  
><em>_The Dawn will never rise again_

The poem sounded beautiful yet very disturbing, particularly the part when it talks about the moon will bring the end and the dawn will never rise again. Just what does it mean? How can the moon bring the end, and more importantly the end of what exactly? The only way to get the answer is to find out where the book he got original came from. Luckily he ran into trader Johan while he was flying and he told him got the book from someone who came from Ireland. It is a long trip to Ireland but on the back of his dragon he'll get there in no time.

Soon enough the moon began to rise over the horizon only it was half-moon this time but it was still shining really brightly. As it was slowly rising into the night sky Toothless suddenly jolted up, almost making Hiccup fall in the process and just stared at the moon for a brief moment. "Hey Toothless what's the matter bud?" Hiccup asked kind of worried.

Then the Night fury began backing away from the moon as if he was afraid of it for some reason. "Toothless what's wrong?" Hiccup asked again this time really worried. That's when something even weirder happened. Strange silver colored lunar design markings started to appear all over the Night Fury's body, and they are glowing just like the moon. As beautiful as they looked, it was not natural.

"Toothless, what's happening to you?" Hiccup asked now really confused and scared for his friend. Toothless looked all over his body noticing all the marking that appeared all over and then looked at his rider/friend who looked really freaked out, he didn't blame him. The dragon then began shaking uncontrollably as if he was in pain. "Toothless, are you all right? What's going on?" Hiccup asked afraid for his dragon.

When Hiccup moved in closer, Toothless started to growl a Hiccup as if he was saying back off. "Toothless let me help you" Hiccup then said holding out his hand. But the Night Fury just backed away and then ran off into the forest. "Toothless!" Hiccup yelled as he followed after his dragon.

Poor Toothless was really scared, more scared then when he first meet the Red Death. Something about the moon was wrong, and for some reason it seemed to be calling to him. He had to get away, far away from the moon.

At that moment something hit Toothless and he stumbled and feel. He tried to get up only to find himself caught in a net of some sort. "Toothless!" Hiccup yelled as he finally caught up with his dragon, only to find him trapped in a net. "Hang in there bud, I'll get you out!" Hiccup yelled as he quickly got his knife out and attempted to cut Toothless free, but stopped when he felt a sword poking him in the back.

"Steep away from the Lunar Dragon boy!" a strange voice said. Hiccup slowly turned around and saw a strange figure in black robes with silver lunar patterns all over them and a hood covering the stranger's face but grudging from the voice he was defiantly male. And there were for more figures right behind him all wearing the same robs with their hoods covering their faces (there robs are just like Organization 13's cloaks only with lunar patterns all over)

"Who are you?" Hiccup asked a little scared. "That is none of your concern boy" The hooded figure with his sword pointing at Hiccup said. "Now step aside boy, this lunar dragon is of great importance to us!" "Lunar dragon? Toothless is a Night Fury" Hiccup said. That's when one of the other figures came up and slapped Hiccup in the face really hard causing him to fall to the ground. "You dare give one of Diana's children's a ridiculous name?" the 2nd figure said very angrily, this one was male too, only he sounded younger. Toothless was about to jump on that figure for hurting his human but the net prevented him, in fact it shocked him when he tried to escape. "Toothless!" Hiccup yelled as he crawled towards his dragon.

"Wait a minute, is that a saddle on his back?" figure number 3 asked, this one's female. "Wow Vikings really do ride dragons" said figure number 4, another male. "But this boy looks too scrawny to be a Viking" hooded figure number 5 replied, also female. "How is it you managed to tame a lunar dragon boy?" the first one with the sword asked grabbing Hiccup by The shirt and lifting him up into the air. "I didn't tame Toothless, I befriended him, and why do you keep calling him a lunar dragon?He's a Night Fury" Hiccup left the question hanging in the air.

"Well boy, the lunar dragons or the Night Furies as you Vikings call them, are the children of Diana the moon goddess" the first figure said as he dropped Hiccup and he fell to the ground hard. "Diana?" Hiccup asked as he got up while rubbing his sore behind. "It's no surprise that no one remembers her, not after her own sister the sun goddess Meridia along with the other gods like Odin imprisoned her in her own moon, all she ever wanted was for the humans to appreciate her beautiful night" the figure with the sword said before walking up to Toothless who began to growl at him. "But with the help of one of her children's, will be able to free her from her prison"

Hiccup was really confused to what they're talking about, but it was obvious that they want Toothless. "Look I don't know about this moon goddess, but leave Toothless out of this, I'm pretty sure there are more Night Furies out there" Hiccup begged. "We would but Luna's children were almost wiped out thanks to Meridia's followers" the figure with the sword then said as he grabbed Hiccup's right arm.

"Boss what shall we do with him" the younger figure asked. "I have no use for the boy but it is clear he'll interfere, kill him" The figure holding Hiccup then said as he tossed him to the younger figure. "With pleasure boss" the younger figure said as he grabbed Hiccup by the neck and lifted him up into the air.

Toothless struggled to get free in attempted to save his human but thanks to the strange net he got caught in he couldn't get out. Poor Hiccup struggled to get free but the younger hooded figure had a good strong grip on Hiccup's neck. "Don't worry, I'll make sure it's quick and painless" he said as a strange knife appeared in his hand. Just as he was about to stick the knife in his chest, several Nadder spines flew past the figure, one of them hitting him in the back.

"AHH!" he yelled in pain as he dropped Hiccup who looked up and saw Astrid and Stromfly flying above them. "Hands off my boyfriend, scum!" She yelled. "Astrid!" Hiccup yelled very happy to see her, and not too far behind the rest of Hiccup's friends on their dragons. All the hooded figures nearly freaked out when they saw the Viking teens on their dragons and they all got really pissed off.

"There's more of them boss!" one of the female figures called out as she whipped out a bow. "Whatever you do, don't let them free the Lunar dragon!" their leader said as he got his sword ready. The rest got there's ready as well. The other female got out her scythe while the other two men got out an axe and a mace. Unfortunately they weren't really prepared for a bunch of Vikings coming at them with their dragon's firing at them and forcing them all to either duck or run.

During the confusion Hiccup quickly crawled to Toothless and attempted to cut him loose, but the ropes shocked him as he tried to cut it. "Just what kind of net is this?" Hiccup thought as he attempted again only to be shocked again. But Luckily Fishlegs and Meatlug came by to help out while the others are fighting.

"Uh… Hiccup, what happened to Toothless?" He asked noticing the glowing lunar marks on the dragon's body. "Long story, can you help get Toothless out? This net seems to shock anyone who touches it or tries to escape" Hiccup then said. "Let's see if we can burn it off, Meatlug, lava blast" Fishlegs then commanded his Gronkle and she obliged. The Gronkle fired her lava at the net and it began to disintegrate, freeing Toothless. "It worked!" Fishlegs cheered, but it was short as one of the hooded figures swung her scythe at the two, but they ducked in the nick of time.

"Leave that dragon be, it is important to us!" the girl with the scythe yelled, she was about to swing again when Toothless fired his plasma blast at her, casing the scythe to fall out of her hand. Hiccup quickly mounted Toothless and the two flew in to the air and fired multiple plasma blast at the hooded figures. "Quickly, let's get out of here!" Hiccup then yelled. And with that the Viking teens all retreated and flew away into the night sky.

"How could you have let them escape?!" the leader yelled really pissed off. "Hey don't look at us, we didn't write this chapter!" the hooded figure with the knives yelled in defense. Their leader punched the guy with the knives for that remark and for his failures. "This is no time for jokes, the Eclipse will soon be upon us and we need that dragon in order to free our goddess" He then said as he turned to the moon shining down upon them. "Soon our beloved night mother, your last child will free you and you will have your revenge"

* * *

><p><strong>AN: call me crazy but I can so see Yuki Kajiura doing the score for this if it was a movie or show. Fore those who don't know, Yuki Kajiura did a lot of wonderful soundtracks for a lot of animes like Aquarian age, Mai HIme, Sword Art Online, Tsubasa Chronicles, Mahou Shoujo Madoka Magica (My fav) and many more. Look up some of her music on YouTube and you'll understand why I love her. Anyway thanks again Dawnbreaker Dragon for helping me out with my chapter. Till next time!<strong>

* * *

><p><em><strong><span>Dawnbreaker note:<span> Yeah, I just love 'Sword art online' but didn't know who made music for it :P**_

_**And it appears that Hiccup might be planning a little trip to Ireland! (hmm, I remember that the book had smelled like Loki trees, maybe there are Loki trees in Ireland as well?)**_

_**Who do you think these mysterious moon-worshiper-weirdos are? And what do they want to take toothless? What were they saying about toothless being the child of Diana, the moon goddess? What if she is freed from the moon, will she take revenge? What are these markings on Toothless' scales and most of all, what sort of a future lies ahead of our heroes?**_

_**These are some of the questions you must all be thinking but at the same time they might be guidelines for the writers still to come, your choice!**_

_**Thank you 'Ember Neutron' for this chapter! Pls Review and tell us what you thought about the chapter!**_

_**-Dawnbreaker**_

_**And oh, if you missed it in the last chap and are wondering why this is over 2000 words, I increased the maximum amount to 3000, it just feels right.**_


	8. Chapter 6: nny94

**Dawnbreaker note: I see that in the year I was away from FF, the grammar NAZIs haven't gone anywhere :P That's actually quite relieving. They're usually a big help although I'd take 'em more seriously if they were from authors who actually have an account and have logged in... ('hint') Lol**

**Anyways, I'm not here to talk about that! So, here's the next chapter! R&R!**

* * *

><p><strong>allan: I originally had like 250 words in my author's note, but y'all probably don't want to hear from me, just the story, right?..**

**When it was my time to write, I was taking finals for college. You can imagine how much time I had to write whilst studying cal 2, chem 1, and circuits. So sorry.**

**-Back to first person.**

* * *

><p>The very next second after we all returned to the village, there was a fury of questions. It was an interrogation by everyone from the village who could get their voice heard over someone else's words. It had just been ten minutes before when Astrid and the gang saved me, but the word of what had passed traveled faster than a night fury flying with the wind. It droned on for what felt like hours; Vikings yelling about the net that had shocked to the touch, Toothless' now glowing scales, the unknown people, if I was injured, Astrid's self-proclaimed relationship with me, why us two were out there, and a whole boatful of other questions. Few of them were given an actual answer, not that any of them were a correct answer. The village was driving me crazy and all I could do was just attempt to answer their barraging attack of inquiries, my father was even not stepping in to calm to the village at first, he was just a appalled as everyone else standing at his sides. Eventually though the chieftain stopped the inquisitions plaguing me and we headed off home after he gave some satisfying words to the villagers. I just knew though, as I began to face the trail following towards home, before I took my first steps against the dirt path, before I looked at Toothless, before I even caught eyes of my father again, that I would have to answer everything to my father. I was looking at the ground knowing that this stressful night was far from over.<p>

My father remained with the crowd for now, he told me to go home. Normally, I would have something to say against his order, but there was no reason to disagree in this situation, I was just glad to escape the questions for the short walk home. I had heard Astrid yell get away from _her_ boyfriend to the unknown people, but that was not what my mind was on. I had been hurt by a net that could strike like a skrill, but that was not what I was thinking about. The fact that I had almost been killed just minutes ago was not worrying me. My eyes were locked on Toothless as we walked away from the crowd slowly. He was still glowing, the markings on him defined this dragon as _lunar_, but the moon belonged to the night, _he's a night fury, not whatever they're calling him.. He might be a lunar dragon to them, but the name of the species is not important..._ Toothless' eyes were locked onto me as well. His demeanor was still as if we were in some form of danger, but I knew there was safety here in the village. I just wanted to stop and inspect Toothless, but the crowd was still in sight. I did not even have to glance back to know, the voices still rang out from the large group of people. When we finally turned a corner, once I knew that no one's eyes would be on us other than our own, I dropped to my knees and my started to run my hands along Toothless' black, glowing hide. My eyes were starting to water up a bit as I felt around my friend. "Toothless, are you alright? Is everything okay? Are you hurt at all? Why are you glowing, bud? Toothless, what's wrong? ..." I started to hit him with as many questions as I was stricken with just a short time ago. The dragon seemed a bit stunned with the sudden shower of attention, but I was not thinking about his sake, I was making sure he was okay for my sake. I rested my hands on one of the glowing crescents, it felt warmer than the rest of his body, but not by a lot. "Toothless, are you okay?" I asked again, "are you okay?" I asked again, the words just kept escaping from my mouth. I was just kneeling there with arms wrapped around the black dragon's neck repeating those words.

"Rrrraaww..." Toothless spoke, it was a soft growl. He leaned into me more, I could feel his head resting on my left shoulder with more weight. I stopped repeating myself when I heard this. Toothless sounded distressed like me now, but not like he or myself were in any danger. With his soft grumble I knew he was worried as I was for him, my hail of questions was only making it worse on him. I stopped and just continued to hold my arms around the night fury, around my friend. _I can't ever let you go, Toothless... everyone.. freaking everyone wants their hands on a night fury.. to have a rare trophy, to control the strongest dragon.. to save their god..._ I tightened my grip around Toothless. There was still water in my eyes, but I refused to let them fall though they were close to doing so on their own. I did not want to be seen crying, _who does?_ _Why can't things stay perfect?.. I can't lose you.. I won't lose anyone else..._ With that thought, I was, of course, thinking of Valka, _mom..._ Though being with my father was living like an angry dragon most of the time, he was still my father. I loved him, though those words are scarcely spoken between us.

Feeling the black scales on my palms were the only thing easing my head. It told me Toothless was still here. I could feel the breath from his nose pushing my hair back gently every time he breathed. It told me Toothless was still alive. I knew we should be heading home and that we could not just be sitting outside of someone's home making sure the other is alright, but we were doing it anyways. We needed it, well at least I needed it. _Toothless, I will do anything to keep you safe... no one will take you, ever._

_"You are about to lose what is most precious to you."_

_No... No!.. _"No!" I yelled out with my eyes tightly shut to the world. My grip on Toothless grew tighter with my outburst, but the dragon flinched to both the stronger squeeze and my cry. I opened my eyes right after. I realized that I just scream out, that my thoughts were running on pure emotion. I let Toothless go and he slipped back to where we were both just sitting there, watching each other once more. "S-sorry.." I said to my friend. Toothless growled back at me, it did not sound sad or upset, it just sounded like Toothless, like he was seeming to say, 'it's alright.' I let a smile escape out onto my face as I began to rise to my feet, the night fury following suit. "Why is everything breaking apart again?.." I asked, not to Toothless or anyone, but to myself, my thoughts in spoken words. Toothless looked up at me as I spoke, but he did not provide any roars, growls, or grumbles in response. It was like he knew I was just talking now for myself. "Here we are, no war with dragonkind, no conflicts with The Berserkers or The Outcasts..." I began to say, glancing at Toothless time to time, but mainly on our home that was just a few paces away now. "...and then the moon, that old man, those unknown people.. and even yourself!" I exclaimed the last bit a part holding out my right hand towards Toothless, aiming my fingers at the glowing marks on him. "Do the gods hate me?" I asked with a hint of sarcasm laced on my voice. No one knew the answer, not even me, but if they did, I feel like it would explain a lot. My eyes returned to the night fury, _no vengeful god would give a friend.. a partner like Toothless... _The smile that was on my face earlier returned, but my thoughts changed it back into one of worry without effort. _But an angry god would steal him away..._ The gods that the unknown people were talking about came back to mind, no longer could I just wish that things would stay status quo. _That old man... why now? And what if those people are trying to release a god of chaos that was trapped for a reason?.. _I knew not as much as my father did of the gods, _Máni, he's the one that control the moon, right?.._ I ask myself, and confirm my thoughts. I could not think of anything else about the god in control of the moon. _What was that talk of other gods?.. The moon god is not Diana, and the sun god is not Meridia..._ Stoick would definitely have something to say about the heresy.

The thoughts were interrupted by the door of my home. I almost ran into the hard wood, but just move my hand to push it in. The simple act of just coming into this structure helped my mind go blank. It was as if my mind put all its effort into the simple task just to make me escape this new, hated reality. I pushed on the wood and poof! All my problems were gone. Well for just a small amount of time, at least. I knew there was no point of trying to go to sleep right now, I just took a seat on one of the stools by the fireplace. I still had to speak with my father, planning to illustrate what I had been trying to hide. _Why am I trying to hide this?.._ _If it was true that the world was ending, why would I not be searching for assistance?_ I had grown to never share anything with anyone, it was as if I yet still was hiding Toothless from the village and my father. It made no sense, but it just felt right to try to solve a problem on my own, _...with Toothless' help sometimes._ I smirked at the thought for a second, but my face soon returned to its previous seriousness. My eyes soon caught vision of a lone flame in the fireplace. I had sat by the fire, but only now I was seeing its dying nature. I huffed a bit thinking about how I would have to carry the wood, but it was another godsend, a mindless task freeing my thoughts from stress. I reached down from the stool, glad I did not have to rise to my feet and grabbed three bumpy logs and tossed them onto the flame. I thought about just telling Toothless to light the logs, to make our home warm quickly, but I decided to stare at the lone flame in the embers to see if it would come to take over the new items in the fiery home.

My father did come home, no surprise, but the man looked as tired as I felt on the inside. I had planned on answering what range of questions he would ask, but the man just looked ready to crash in his own bed. I stood up, looking at his large beard, then his face, "dad," I just said, the first part of my sentence inflexed up a bit, "what were they asking you?.. Stoick just looked at me with an almost angry expression, but he was not towards me. He took a deep breath in and let it out a few seconds later. "What's been goin' on, son?" He said simply, no tones of temper, he just sounded like a normal person, which was a surprise enough for me. I take a deep breath in myself and let out a sigh, _here we go.._

_There's no need to hide anything..._I told myself, I knew it was true, but I had still tried to hide it from everyone. I told him about the moon several nights ago, I told him what I had read and found out about from Trader Johan, I told him about the old man in the white room I saw after Toothless and me delved into the sea, I told him about the trip I planned, I told him about the unknown people who were going to take away Toothless and how they almost killed me. I told him everything, _no need to hide anything... right? _My father nodded and asked few questions as I answered his others, what seemed to boil his blood more so than anything was the talk of other gods. "Diana and Meridia? Those are not the gods on the sun and the moon!" The chief exclaimed. "Heathens! They almost killed you and stole away Toothless?" Stoick continued on, frothing in a pure rage. I stood there watching him, a bit scared actually, seeing dad in a rage like this. This was a side of him I was so used to, but it was like an all new fear seeing him in anger over these unknown people trying to murder me, _his son..._ He went on for minutes and minutes on how he would kill each one of these heathens, from bashing their skulls in with a hammer, to having their heads sitting on spears for everyone to see in the village. We knew that there were other beliefs out there, but that did not matter, it is just that this one with the group, their beliefs almost caused losses to my father's tribe, and that was beyond enough for a death sentence.

The time for bed eventually came, but many hours after from what it should have been. I just stared at Toothless from my bed, lying on my side. The old man's words were refusing to leave my head, it was doing well at stopping any attempts at resting, but my body did take over at one point. My eyelids grew too heavy to hold open, my brain too tired to remain awake, it was time to rest.

When I opened my eyes again, I was in that white room. It was frightening to look in all directions, without sight of any windows, doors, anything. There was one thing in the room with me though. Toothless. I ran towards him, scared that we had returned to this place that began to ruin the peace that had been ongoing. As I laid one of my hands on him, he opened his eyes. There was something wrong with them though, there were no pupils, only the greenness that his eyes normally had. I fell back when I finally saw the abnormality, beyond freaked at the sight. "Toothless!.. What happened to your eyes?" I asked frantically; the night fury just opened his jaw, not showing his teeth, but left it there hanging as he looked in my direction. My first thoughts told me to run, _but where could I go?_ I shook it off, I mustered up the strength and went back and put a hand on the head of the black dragon, his pupils still missing, his jaw still hanging. Toothless was not looking at me, or anything for that matter. The old man slowly faded into existence in the direction that Toothless' head was facing. It was the same old man from before. I furrowed my brow in anger and raised up right hand with the index sticking out towards him, "what did you do to Toothless?! Why are we here? Why is the world coming to an end?" I yelled in a fury at the old man. I was able to speak this time, I did not feel like my lungs were cutting themselves off to prevent water from entering me. The old man stared at me, saying nothing. When my eyes fell upon his, I could see he was missing his pupils too. There were just circles, worn-down light blue, surrounded by the normal whiteness of human eyes. My face turned into a disgusted look, as I gawked at him.

The old man started to lift his left arm. I felt myself taking a step back as it happened, but I also noticed Toothless raising his left forepaw. I could not believe the sight I was seeing. "Toothless!" I called out at him, "what are you doing?!" My tone sounded harsh, I paused for a moment, taken aback at the timbre of my voice, _sorry.._ The old man started to move some more and eventually Toothless was facing me. A second later Toothless presented his teeth with his jaw still hanging. The next second I was on the ground under Toothless, he had pounced onto me. My eyes caught a glimmer of the old man again, his body was positioned like Toothless' own. I finally looked back at Toothless and saw him approaching me with his teeth and jaw, ready to clamp down onto me.

I screamed out and shut my eyes tight. As my eyes opened again to face the reality around me, I saw that Toothless was hovering over me. The dragon was on my bed, looking down at me. I saw that his jaw was closed. I had woken up from the dream. _It was a dream, right?.._ I stared at him, _did he see me in a nightmare... or was he under control in real life?_ "Toothless..." I spoke in a deathly silence.

* * *

><p><strong>Thanks for nny94 for writing this chapter! it appears you already took advantage of my word limit expansion!<strong>

**Wow... I never thought this story would go anywhere near this! I mean, Berk is slowly becoming the battleground of the gods of the moon and the sun (no matter how they are called) and perhaps some even more mysterious powers are also included... I feel almost like it's the beginning of some kind of Ragnarök! This moon, Toothless' glowing scales, The old man, the hooded figures, what mysteries does the journey ahead reveal?... Ahh, and you have even managed to get the slightest amount of Hiccstrid in these chaps! I never wanted this to be a full-on romance story and you've managed it! This is EPIC! **

**Btw, does any of you guys play League of Legends? and if so, you must be familiar with the new Champion Braum (and if not, you SHOULD check him out!) Don't you think he would fit in a HTTYD fic just PERFECTLY! I mean, he's a friggan' huge man with an accent nearly identical to Stoick or anyone else on Berk! I personally have wanted to add a character like that in my fics the day he was revealed! **

**And check out my new story if you haven't already: Call of the Valkyrie**

**-Dawnbreaker**

* * *

><p><strong>Also feel free to check out my DeviantART and secondary FB profile, the links are on my FF profile :)<strong>

**And one last thing (sure is a long A/N...): The writers for chapter 7, 8 and 9 are C.F. Winchester. Finalage (7), Angelwriter10 (8) and KratzyCat6167! (9)**

**7 was called beforehand where as 8 and 9 were randomly picked :) I still need more volunteers! come join!**


	9. Chapter 7: CFWinchester Finalage

**Oh dear, I have my work cut out for me, don't I? Hello; I am C F Winchester, Finalage. I hope you don't mind me spinning this yarn for you all to read, though it seems to be my boring duty to set records straight and formulate plans, and give opportunities. XD~.**

**DocX's seem to remove all formatting from chapters, so forgive me for this not having any. ~Finalage. (Dawnbreaker: I took the liberty of adding some xD)**

**~HTTYD Community Style~**

**Chapter Seven:**

* * *

><p>Sunlight streamed into Hiccup's bedroom from his window, making dust mites dance in the air as it crept slowly along the floor and finally alighted upon the form of Toothless, who was sprawled on top of Hiccup in a protective fashion as he snored.<p>

In Hiccup's ears.

Loudly.

Hiccup lay there wide awake as he listened to his friend's unconscious attempts to deafen him in relative peace. It was understandable that Hiccup could not get anymore sleep last night after being woken up rudely by his nightmare, and the very least reason was the most obvious; the fact that a several hundred pound dragon was lying on top of him snoring away.

However, Hiccup's main reason for his sleepless night was his brain, which was buzzing away like an incessant fly with questions, questions and more questions...and not an answer in sight. Chief among these questions was the mystery of who those cloaked, cultist figures were, besides their claim of being servants to one moon goddess Diana.

Hiccup pushed against Toothess's head, seeking to make the dragon get up, and failing; miserably. He let himself fall back against his bed to continue to think, even as he watched a pool of dragon slobber on his shirt get bigger and stickier. Hiccup allowed himself one thought about this:

Gee, thanks Toothless, as if the situation I'm in wasn't sticky enough.

Ignoring the growing pool of slobber, Hiccup continued to brood.

The people, he decided instantly, were going to have to remain a mystery. He doubted anything in the (extremely) limited library Berk had would tell him anything about them. His father had already denounced them as heathens and no one seemed to know anything about another name for the goddess of the moon, much less that name being Diana. He rubbed his face in frustration and his eyes fell to the marks that still adorned Toothless's hide.

He could try to decipher those. It would keep his mind away from the dangerous other question in his mind, the one about Astrid and a certain few "boyfriend" comments that made his fake leg itch self consciously. Phantom pains, as Gobber called them. Hiccup rolled his eyes as his brain began to work.

Perhaps it was an actual marking from Toothless's own body, proving him to be this sealing agent that kept the moon goddess locked away? Oh wait! Maybe they were a spell designed to track him so that if they lost him they could...

...Oh no.

Hiccup tried getting up once more, pushing hard on Toothless's snout. The dragon merely grunted in his sleep. Rolling his eyes, Hiccup tried scratching him about the neck. This elicited some of his famous crooning, but he still remained stubbornly asleep. Hiccup sighed.

"I knew it was a bad idea to have you sleep in my house, the Viking spirit is rubbing off on you. Stubborn. Get up, you useless reptile. Come on!"

He pushed again against the snout, and Toothless grunted in his sleep, but again, nothing. Hiccup began to wonder why, just why, was Toothless sleeping so deeply. He paused in his efforts to get out from under him. Usually Toothless was ready when he was. Usually Toothless was a light sleeper if he was still snoring by the time Hiccup got up. So why so heavy on the lids today? Sure, yesterday had been exhausting for everyone but...maybe the shocks had hurt him more than he let on? He pushed harder against the snout.

"For Thor's sake, I never realized you were so heavy!"

After a few more minutes of struggling, Hiccup managed to squeeze his way out from underneath his slumbering prison, and took stock of the situation. Toothless was covered from head to tail in strange symbols and runes, all of them interlocking in a pattern similar to the interlocking bars of one of his own inventions, only these were curved and warped as if someone had pushed a cage into a black hole and then pulled it back out...that, or it was reminiscent of a magical circle, a spell of some kind.

Was it a spell to make Toothless snore? Because he didn't need one of those to be honest...and even as he thought it, the dragon let out an extra loud one. Hiccup's mind however, flashed out another thought...and the image of last night's nightmare, of the old man with his pupils gone controlling through his actions Toothless's body...dream?

His eyes zoomed the symbols again.

_Or sorcery?_

Hiccup bit his lower lip. He noticed the symbols seemed inter-layered, as if two spells had been laid on him at once...or one after the other, or even one complicated multi-layered one...Hiccup had to admit he knew little if anything about magic, if these even were spells. Hiccup's mind instantly reviewed the prior night. He supposed he could rule out the robed people, or at least put them on hold for being suspects for the moment. The marking had appeared on Toothless before he met them, but they had identified Toothless by them...he settled on the old man.

Had he set a spell on Toothless to show him what he really was, only to reveal that fact to the cultists?

Everything seemed to come back to the crazy old man with the wild blue eyes and his claim that Hiccup would lose everything dear to him as the world came to an end about him. Maybe the robed people and the old man knew each other? Or one served the other? It had been rather opportune, the way that they had so quickly zeroed in on Toothless once those symbols were revealed...

Hiccup groaned as he rubbed his face again. The only clue he had was a book from Ireland that had a vague poem about the sun being only unable to blind and burn, and that the cruel moon would get it's revenge on the guilty sun so that the dawn would never rise again...

In his minds eye, he again saw Toothless scamper away like a frightened puppy from the moon, loping off in the opposite direction only to get caught...

He could not risk a trip all the way to Ireland with people going after Toothless, and if he believed that the old man and the people in robes were in league with each other...it made even less sense than it did at first. Why would the old man repeatedly warn him in his dreams that he would lose Toothless and the the moon was a warning and the gods would kill them all if his friends were after Toothless to release the moon?

No, much as he hated to admit it, he had to grudgingly accept that, crazy or not, the old man was on his side...but might have his own agenda. He couldn't forget last night's nightmare...an unresponsive toothless controlled like a puppet by the old man...unless he was simply demonstrating what could happen?

Hiccup's stomach interrupted his pounding head, and he grimaced. It was only now that he realized he was sore! He grabbed his bed head, feeling his body protest his rough way of getting out of bed and the fire lancing everywhere from the shocks of the net. He looked over to the still sleeping Toothless and patted his snout awkwardly.

"I know one way to get to a dragon's heart and that's through his stomach. Let's see if a nice fish won't get you to wake up...and if that fails I'm going fishing for an eel."

Well hey; if good food didn't work, scare him awake was always another tactic.

Hiccup hobbled to his door and opened it to go down the steps painfully. He came to an empty house but a roaring hearth. He couldn't see Stoic anywhere, but there was evidence of him having eaten already. He guessed his father must have gone out then, but not too long ago; the hearth had yet to die down.

He busied himself with preparing breakfast for himself and was not paying too much attention as he found some fish already lain out on the breakfast table. The fish's rainbow skin reflected his face briefly as he grinned and picked them up. He thanked his father's thoughtfulness and only paused when he heard the door creak open.

"Hey Dad, thanks for getting Toothless some fish for me, it seems like he doesn't want to get up out of bed today-"

He looked up, and almost dropped the fish he was carrying. It wasn't his father standing by the door frame.

It was Astrid. The one person he was trying so very hard not to think about.

Sweet Odin's skivvies this is going to be a long day isn't it.

"Hi Hiccup."

Hiccup paused, and was suddenly very glad he had not eaten anything yet. His stomach was twisting itself into a bow tie.

"Hi."

Between them, a single fish from the pile fell and plopped unto the ground, a baleful eye looking up at them. Astrid opened her mouth, but before she could say anything, an all too familiar screech rent the air. Hiccup dropped his fish.

"Toothless!"

Ignoring the fish, Hiccup raced up the steps, as Astrid, having sailed over the pile in a single bound, was only a few steps behind him. His heart raced in his chest as he pounded up the steps, his previous limp worthy pain all but forgotten in the threat of what would have happened to his friend. That screech was one of fear.

He finally reached his door and tore it open with frantic strength he did not know he possessed. His eyes landed on the sight before him.

* * *

><p><strong>Well here we are! I've not much to say besides thanks to Dawnbreaker for letting me participate. Don't worry, this won't slow down my own HTTYD story. Tah tah~<strong>

* * *

><p><em><span><strong>Dawnbreaker note:<strong>** Just wondering why aren't you guys reviewing? I mean, this story is meant to be a community fic where everyone gets to participate and give feedback to the other authors about their chaps, to make this community more united overall!**_

_**This chapter sums up things nicely, every important thing so far was mentioned here so it's a lot easier for the next writers. Well, of course you guys have to worry about the plot and this cliffhanger here!**_

_**Oh, right now I only have writers until chapter 12 and I'm almost desperately looking for more! Oh, mysticnightfury, did you get the account so you could participate?**_

_**-Dawnbreaker**_


	10. Chapter 8: Angelwriter10

**Hey guys! Here's the eighth chapter. Such an opportunity to join this community story and and I can't wait to see where it goes next. Thank you all for your support, and to Dawn! Keep reading and Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup's breath caught in his throat at the sight. The room was charred, with a burned section of the floor still smoldering away. Astrid stepped up behind him and gasped.<p>

Without waiting for an answer, Hiccup jumped back down the stairs and fled his home, hoping his dragon was just outside and fighting whatever had attacked him. Astrid was quick on his heels as he flung open the front door, but a different sight made his heart sink with dread.

Vikings screaming and fleeing… and Hiccup was too stunned to focus on the reality of it all. It was like his nightmares had come to life. Astrid grabbed his arm for support, though she had clearly spotted something and dragged him closer towards the docks.

But that was the problem… there were no docks.

Vikings fled in the opposite direction as he could see the ocean roiling and smashing against the cliff just a few meters from the top. The docks and ships had been obliterated and only their few wooden planks remained on the waves as they tossed the debris against the cliff-side and sent loud cracking noises hurtling through the town. The fear and tension in the air felt like enough to strangle a man, and Hiccup could barely carry his legs any farther as he stood in disbelief.

In the panic, he finally snapped out of his trance and spotted his father and raced over. "What is going on!?" He screamed.

Stoick was frantic, trying to calm people down. "Everyone get to the Great Hall! We will figure this out!" His frightened eyes, or as confused and scared as any chief trying to be brave could be, rested on him. "Son… the moon's too big," he gestured up to the bright orb in the sky, though it was dimmer because of the sunlight. "The tide's so high, half of Berk is flooded." It took another breath to gather his courage, and Hiccup was afraid of what he would say next. "Gildy and Heath are dead."

The air was sucked from Hiccup's lungs. Dead? They were perfect civilians… lost to the ocean. And now his anger flared. "Dad, Toothless is gone!"

"Son I'm sorry," he rubbed his temple, "but I need to help these people. You should come with us."

"I can't! I need to find Toothless! What if those crazy hood people took him again?!"

"Hiccup…" Astrid rested her hand on his shoulder. "I'll help you look, but we need to go... now." She looked up at Stoick, who exchanged a glance of uncertainty with her, but nodded.

"Be safe," was all his father could muster before running off up to the hall.

Hiccup turned to her, and was suddenly glad for her support, though he knew she was just as worried as he was. He felt a surge of warmth grow in him- maybe it was hope, or maybe it was just because she still had her hand on his arm.

"We'll find him. And I know where to start." She said with a bit more confidence. He loved that fiery look of confidence in her eyes.

"Where?"

"When I was running over to see you… I saw him fly out of the window. No one was with him."

Hiccup felt some relief at least knowing his dragon had not been kidnapped. "Then where did he go?"

"I saw him heading to the top of the mountain, near Gothi's place. I didn't think anything of it until now. But I was coming to get you after the waves started to get higher."

"But why was my bedroom all scorched? It looked like he was fighting something."

"I don't know Hiccup, but… maybe the moon suddenly being closer… the waves… and everything's changing… maybe he is changing too. Like he's a part of it."

"Do you think Gothi would know? Did he fly up there?"

"There's only one way to find out," she shrugged.

Hiccup could barely make sense of it all and his mind still reeled from the commotion beforehand. His adrenaline levels were through the roof and he had more energy than ever as he promised himself something: he would find his friend.

He found himself gazing up at the tall mountain peak and shielding his eyes from the sunlight.

Hiccup reached for her hand and took it in his, and received a squeeze of reassurance, sending a bolt of emotion through him. Maybe, he wondered, Toothless wasn't the thing that was most precious to him… but he shoved the thought away, thinking that he would never compare relationships between his girlfriend and dragon. He would defend both, at all costs.

The atmosphere grew eerily quiet, except for the crashing waves just below the cliff. With a sharp intake of breath, he turned to Astrid.

"Where's Stormfly? I think we need to go see Gothi."

* * *

><p><em><strong><span>Dawnbreaker note:<span> Thank you so much Angelwriter for this chapter! I (and probably most of the others) hadn't thought of the moon affecting the tides! Well thought! It appears to be that Hiccup is in a hurry with all of this... The moon goddess is already starting to take effect on the world, Toothless just ran away, the hooded figures are still out there and the only place he can get any information is from an unknown place in Ireland AND his own dreams! **_

_**I'm more and more impressed by the skills of this community by every chapter! I mean, this is already pretty dang complicated story and you're holding it up! Seriously, I never thought this story would be like this... Just look at my prologue, it was all peaceful and stuff but now it's a friggan' battlefield of the gods, Ragnarök! You guys are truly amazing, I appreciate all your efforts on this story SO MUCH!**_

_**By the way, If you think you have some friends on FF who you think might just want to write a chapter for this, send them a challenge! Challenge them to come write a chapter for this! We need more writers! We need more EPICNESS! **_

_**-Dawnbreaker**_

_**hmm.. I've been thinking of adding 'someone else' in my author's notes, what do you think? Think about it, Dawnbreaker and...**_

_**R&R!**_


	11. Chapter 9: KrazyCat6167

**I'm so sorry this took so long. The internet has been going on and off. Anyways, enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Toothless ran through the forest as if his life depended on it. He ran and ran and ran for all he was worth. This couldn't be happening, it just couldn't. There was no way it would have come to this.<p>

But it has.

'_Stop! Why do you run?! Go back and ATTACK!'_

Toothless flinched so hard he almost tumbled to the ground. That voice was so commanding and harsh, it hurt. Toothless shook his head and tried his best ignore the voice.

'_Why do you try to run from destiny?'_ the woman's voice asked again.

Toothless growled. '**This is not my destiny.'**

'_Oh, really? Come now, you are my son! You were born for this!'_

'**I am no son of yours.'**

'_Don't be so naive. You are mine.'_

Toothless felt her influence try to cloud his mind. She had tried this while he was in Hiccup's room. He had panicked and burnt most of the room. She then spoke in a sickeningly sweet voice, telling him to go on a rampage against the village. Toothless almost did it. He jumped out the window and was prepared to fire at the closest moving thing when he caught himself and ran into the surrounding forest. She had been trying to get the better of him ever since.

Toothless mentally pushed her back. She kept resisting with words.

'_Now is that the way to treat your mother? Honestly, I thought I had taught you better.'_

'**You taught me nothing!' **Toothless snapped back.

In Toothless's anger, he unknowingly let his guard down. The women took the chance to pounce on his mind. A small struggle commenced that was clearly noticeable as Toothless shook his head violently and shot random blast in the sky and in the surrounding forest. After some time Toothless was finally able to subdue the unwanted influence to the back of his mind.

'_Toothless? That's what they call you? That is an obvious offense and you shouldn't just take it! _the voice yelled in another attempt to get him mad.

Toothless took a breath and tried to stay calm. She was starting to get real annoying. '**I like the name.'**

'_He scarred and disabled you!'_

'**He helped me fly again.'**

'_But you need him to fly. A clear disadvantage."_

'**I am perfectly content with that.'** Toothless replied coolly

The woman sighed in exasperation. Toothless imagined if she were here in person, she'd be throwing her hands up in disbelieve. '_You are supposed to be a powerful, fear inspiring creature capable of mass destruction. Now look how low you've gone! Allowing a human, and a _Viking _no less, to ride you!'_

Toothless was getting tired of hearing the woman's screams. He mentally attacked the part of his brain she was occupying. He stomped on, crushed, clawed and burnt her connection to a crisp. He then threw it out of his mind and shielded himself from any other metal attacks that may come.

Toothless huffed and turned to go back to the village, when a twig snapped behind him.

* * *

><p>Stormfly landed just outside of Gothi's house and Hiccup was off in an instant with Astrid right behind him.<p>

"Gothi!" Hiccup called out as he came inside.

Gothi looked over to her unexpected visitors.

"Gothi, has Toothless come by at all?" Hiccup asked urgently.

Gothi shook her head.

Hiccup was disappointed. He was hoping that Gothi had seen Toothless and could point out to them were he had gone. Hiccup turned to Astrid.

"Let's go. Maybe we can find him from the air."

Hiccup turned to go, but Astrid caught his shoulder.

"Wait a minute Hiccup. Maybe Gothi knows about what's going on." Astrid looked to the village elder and asked "Do you know anything about Diana, Meridia, and a crazy old man?"

Gothi looked to both of the teens in turn with squinted eyes. She turned and motioned them to follow. Hiccup and Astrid gave each other a confused look before following the elder to the back of the hut.

Gothi was thumbing through her shelves full of herbs, scented oils, and old books. Gothi settled on an old book bound in green leather. She opened the book and thumbed through the pages, then handed over the old manuscript over to Hiccup.

Hiccup gingerly handled the fragile volume and began to read the script with Astrid reading over his shoulder.

~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~

_After Diana, the moon goddess, was locked away in her own moon, Meridia, Diana's sister, presented the other gods with a stratagem of her own design. She knew that Diana would eventually find a way out of her celestial prison, so she proposed that she herself should be locked away in the sun. At first, the gods were appalled by her idea, at least, till she gave her full plan._

_She and the others will make Diana's prison almost indestructible, and since nothing is without its weakness, they will give the prison its own weak spot. This weakness is that the bonds holding Diana to the moon will become more and more fragile during a solar eclipse, when the moon moves in front of the sun. Meridia will be bound to her sun in the same way that Diana is bound to the moon. This way, Whatever may cause Diana to escape, if she ever does, will also release Meridia._

_The gods agreed that they should not take the risk and did as Meridia instructed._

_What the gods did not know was that there was another reason to Meridia's plan. She hated having to banish her sister. Her life was never the same after. She missed her sister dearly and felt guilty for having to do what she did, Meridia also felt she could have prevented everything. If she had paid more attention to her younger sister and showed her the appreciation the humans had for the night. The was their time to rest and they loved a nice rest after a hard day of working._

_Meridia's feelings of loss and guilt were too much for her to take. She felt like the only way she could pay for her neglect to her sister was for her to be locked away also, and that's where she now resides; alone and waiting for the day she and Diana are set free to try to make things right again with her sister. To show Diana that she had also suffered those many years in imprisonment._

~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~

Hiccup took a soft intake of breath. next was the poem in the astronomy book, except the last five lines were missing and there were notes scribbled in by the poem.

~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~

_Ask not the sun why she sets _- - To give her sister her time

_Why she shrouds her light away _- - To let her sisters lights shine in all their beauty

_Or why she hides her glowing gaze_

_When night turns crimson gold to grey_

_For silent falls the guilty sun _- - She can only feel guilt for what she did and will only speak to Diana

_As day to dark does turn_

_One simple truth she dare not speak: _- - She tricked the gods into locking her up

_Her light can only blind and burn _- - This is how she feels about her light after the incident

_No mercy for the guilty _- - Meridia made sure she was not spared from her own punishment

~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~

Hiccup turned the page and was met with another poem.

~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~

_For the beauty of each hour_

_Of the day and of the night_

_Hill and vale and tree and flow'r_

_Sun and moon and stars of light_

_For the joy of family love_

_Brother, sister, parent, child_

_For the love from our birth_

_Over and around us lies_

_For this we strive and yearn for_

_For this we desperately need_

_This family love that we all crave_

_To keep from planting bitterness' seed_

~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~.~

Hiccup was going to read more, but suddenly there was a loud explosion from outside. He and Astrid ran to the window and looked outside. The endings of a plasma blast could be seen disappearing over the trees farther up the hill.

"Toothless!" Hiccup yelled. It had to be him, it had to be.

Another plasma blast was shot through the trees. Hiccup and Astrid ran to the door and quickly jumped on Stormfly.

"Let's go girl!" Astrid said quickly and Stormfly was soon in the air and flying to where the blast had come from.

A few more blast were shot till they suddenly stopped. Astrid and Hiccup circled above the surrounding forest to try and see if they could find Toothless from the sky. Hiccup searched the ground for any sign of his friend, but it was hard to get a remotely clear view since the forest was thick there.

"It's hard to see down there! We should land and search from the ground!" Hiccup shouted over the wind.

"Right." Astrid affirmed with a nod. She brought Stormfly down to a clearer spot than the rest and landed with practiced ease.

Hiccup and Astrid jumped off and began to look around. He couldn't see anything that suggested where Toothless may be.

"Toothless!" Hiccup yelled. "Toothless where are you bud?!"

Hiccup heard a soft click and turned to see a net fall on top of Stormfly. It was the same net that had been used on Toothless a few nights back.

"Stormfly!" Astrid yelled as she ran to the aid of her dragon.

Figures in black cloaks came running out of the surrounding foliage. They all had a weapon of some sort from axes to swords and even a mace. Astrid reached for her own ax, but grasped nothing. She silently scolded herself for being so stupid. In the rush of the morning Astrid had forgotten her ax by her bedside. Despite this, Astrid ran at the figures blocking her way to Stormfly determined and angry.

Hiccup ran into the surrounding forest and went around everyone and stealthily creeped up to Stormfly. She was panicking and trying to shake the net off, but every time she moved she would make a pain-filled squawking sound as the net zapped her. Hiccup came up beside Stormfly slowly and made sure she could see him, Hiccup didn't want to startle the Nadder even more.

As Hiccup made his way towards Stormfly, Astrid began to fight the hooded figures that she unfortunately recognized. The first one coming at her was yelling a war cry and getting ready to swing his sword at her neck. Astrid ducked under his swing and punched the guy's stomach. He let out a pained "Oof!" and hugged his belly. Astrid grabbed his sword and pushed him into a lady coming at her from the side in one fluid motion. Astrid checked behind her for anyone and was just barely able to block the ax aimed at her.

Meanwhile, Hiccup was trying to calm Stormfly down. He was crouched by her head and was whispering some comforting words to her as he tried to reach his fingers in between the harmful ropes to give her a comforting scratch. Stormfly had calmed down a bit, but not enough for her to stop struggling against the net.

"It's going to be okay Stormfly. Don't worry and calm down, I can't help unless you're totally calm." Hiccup soothed. He was finally able to reach his hand in and scratch Stormfly on the back of her neck. The dragon churred and calmed considerably. Once she stopped struggling, the net quit shocking her and Stormfly was able to calm a bit more.

"Okay Stormfly, let;s try to burn the net." Hiccup Suggested in a soft voice.

Stormfly instantly complied and shot a sparky stream of fire out. The fire blast didn't burn through the ropes for some reason, but it did hit a cloaked man that was trying to get behind astrid as she dueled the ax wielding female. In truth, Stormfly was aiming for the guy and would have blasted him weather Hiccup had suggested it or not.

Astrid, at the moment, was focusing on not getting chopped to pieces and didn't notice the screaming man with the burning robe as he ran past and started rolling in the dirt. The lady she was fighting swung her ax down only to have it stopped by Astrids borrowed sword. Their weapons became locked as both girls began pushing the other.

"You know," The hooded lady grunted, "You would've made an excellent Lunarian."

"Is that what you guys call yourselves?" Astrid replied as she suddenly went with the way the other girl was pushing her and was able to roll away as the Lunarian's ax dug deep in the ground.

"As a matter of fact, yes." Another deeper voice answered from behind.

Instinctively, Astrid quickly moved to her right. where she was, a large mace crashed to the ground. Astrid turned and found a bulky figure lifting up his mace once again. By him, the lady had finally managed to pull her ax out of the ground. They turned to Astrid and she, in turn, made a defensive stance.

Hiccup was puzzling over the net. why hadn't it burned? Was a Gronckles lava blast the only thing that could destroy it?

Hiccup felt something sharp poke his back. His blood went ice cold as a menacing voice whispered in his ear, "Hello again boy."

Astrid had just dodged another swing from the mace when she felt a sudden and sharp pain in her thigh. Astrid cried out in pain as she tumbled to the ground. She looked to her leg and found an arrow sticking out. Astrid looked to where it had come from and locked eyes with a Lunarian girl sitting in a tree. Her hood was down probably, Astrid guessed, to get a clearer shot. Her skin was deathly pale from lack of sunlight and her dirty blonde hair was cut just below her jaw. Astrid couldn't pick up anymore features since she was so far away. The archer pulled her hood over her head again and began climbing down her tree.

Astrid looked back to Mr. Mace and Miss Ax. They were taking their sweet time strolling over to her. Astrid glared at them. If they think just one lousy shot could bring Astrid Hofferson easy prey, then they had another thing coming.

Astrid got up in a crouch, putting most her weight on her uninjured leg. Miss Ax laughed

"Isn't that cute." She chuckled. "The little missy thinks she can make a last stand. Aw, it just warms my heart."

Astrid sneared at her. that lady was definitely going down.

Before either of them could make the first move, a commanding voice shouted, 'Stop torturing injured animals you two! You're above that."

Astrid looked over to where the voice had come from and gasped. She saw another hooded man who was holding Hiccup in front of him with a sword pressed firmly against his throat.

"C'mon boss. Not even a little fun?" Miss Ax begged.

"No." the boss said in a tone that left no room for arguments. He looked down to Hiccup. "You've been causing us a lot of trouble boy. That trap was meant for the Lunar Dragon, not some stupid Nadder!"

"What should we do with them boss?" a man in a smoldering, slightly burned robe asked.

"I have half a mind to kill them right now." the leader seethed.

Before anyone could make any rash decisions, a girl to Astrid's right interjected. "Sir, if I may, the Lunar Dragon seemed quite attached to them. Maybe we can use them to get him to co-operate."

Astrid looked over her shoulder and saw the archer from earlier. She still had the bow in her hand and a quiver of arrows on her belt.

The leader was silent for some time. eventually, he smiled. "I like the way you think Tarius. You three!" the leader yelled at Miss Ax, Mr. Mace, and the guy with the smoldering robe, "Go get the wagon and load up the Nadder. You," he pointed to Tarius, "Patch her up."

Everyone moved to do what they were assigned. Tarius walked cautiously over to Astrid. Astrid eyed the girl with mistrust. Tarius kneeled down next to astrid and held her hands out to show she wasn't a threat. Tarius then reached into her robe and brought out bandages and a bottle with a gauze in it.

"I'm going to have to pull that out. It may hurt." Tarius grabbed the arrow near the end with both hands and pulled it out of Astrid's thigh. Astrid gave out a small cry of pain. Man, that hurt!

Tarius immediately set to dressing the wound. She placed the gauze where the arrow had been, "To help stop the bleeding and keep away infection." she explained.

As she worked, Astrid decided to get some answers. "Why do you want Toothless?"

"He can free Diana during the eclipse today." Tarius explained simply.

"How?" Astrid questioned.

Tarius looked around to the other Lunarians. They were all busy.

Tarius leaned closer to Astrid, though to others it may look like she was getting a better look at the wound. "Ever wondered why the lunar dragon has such a peculiar way of shooting fire? The explosion at the end of the fire's range is normally pretty bright but now that the moon has enhanced the blast's power, the explosion is bright as the sun or the moon, perfect for creating the third link between the sun, moon and earth. " Tarius explained in a whisper.

"Why do you want to free Diana?" Astrid Asked.

Tarius remained silent as she continued dressing the wound.

* * *

><p>Toothless looked over to where the twig snap had come from. The bushes in that area where rustling. He growled threateningly and crouched in defense.<p>

"I wouldn't do that if I were you." a voice called out. "Especially since I have this." A familiar man in a dark hooded cloak with celestial patterns of the night sky walked out of the foliage. In his hand he held a sword, and that sword was resting against Hiccup's throat.

* * *

><p><strong>Dun, dun, dun! There you go!<strong>

**I kind of made Tarius up. Her full name is Sagittarius and she is the healer and archer in the group. She doesn't quite like Miss Ax(I can't think of a name for her) and respects Astrid after she saw her go toe to toe with crazy ax lady. She shot Astrid in the leg because she knew the two Astrid was fighting would then take their time to kill her and by then the leader would say something. She didn't answer Astrid's last question because she's been wondering about that lately. She can be one of those characters that help out in the end or just a Lunarian that we know the name of. It's the next writers choice.**

* * *

><p><em><span><strong>Dawnbreaker note:<strong>** Ahh, it appears to be that The mysterious organization here has a name after all. And apparently the nets are now a bit stronger: bad news for the Berkians, seriously, Nadder's fire is the hottest of all dragons and even she can't melt it now? And were the runes glowing on toothless' back just power overflowing from him because of the moon? who knows.**_

_**I just LOVE this story! I mean, the backstory, sideplots, mainplot, characterization, everything is pretty darn good! I just wish that more people would find this story and come to like it like I do!**_

_**By the way, sorry I haven't been too active on FF myself for the past few weeks, Since the summer holidays started I've just been working, sleeping and playing games :P**_

_**And HEY! HTTYD 2 Is coming out in a matter of days! seriously, can't wait! (although for my misfortune, the release date in Finland is 4th of JULY... so I'm going to have to wait AGES for it... BUT there are some good news as well: My littlebrother has 2 free movie tickets and I sort of tricked him into taking me with him to see the movie =P) Welp, that's all for today! I wish you all enjoyed the chapter like I did and pls Review :)**_

**_-Dawnbreaker_**


	12. Chapter 10: Cynderthedragoness1

**Cynderthedragoness1 here wow the story is getting intense is it now it's my turn let's see what I can bring to the party.**

* * *

><p>Toothless and the hooded man were at a standstill, not one moving a muscle, especially not Hiccup whose life was hanging on a thread that could be snapped with the tiniest twitch in the wrong direction.<p>

Hiccup himself was also scared stiff like he had been caught by a Flightmare, his eyes locked on Toothless and not once looking back at the hooded man.

"Come along young dragon, we don't want any unwanted beheadings, do we?" The man asked as he pressed the sword's blade harder on Hiccup's throat, a drop of blood slowly oozing out of the small cut.

Toothless flinched at the sight of his rider's blood.

"Go to him my son if you don't want to see the boy dead at your paws." One of the other men said to Toothless.

Toothless resignedly walked to the man as he walked backwards to his team.

* * *

><p>When they got to the rest of the Lunarians, Stormfly was being held tied up in the wagon, Astrid was sitting on a rock, her hands tied and the wound on her leg dressed.<p>

"Now that we're all here, why don't we get this party on the road and get to our boat." Said the leader as he lead the Night Fury and Hiccup in the wagon.

Once Toothless was tied down and Hiccup and Astrid bound and gagged, sitting in the wagon, the Lunarians set off the camp.

As they moved, Astrid's sight stayed on the hooded men and women, but Hiccup's sight was on the three quarters moon with her bright light, all the while ripping clumps of fur off his vest and onto the ground so his father and the village could find them. The situation might seem hopeless but even times like this his mind was still working.

* * *

><p>An hour later the teens' eyes widened at the sight before them. The "boat" wasn't realy a boat at all, it was a ship bigger than any of the Berkian ships.<p>

The keel of the ship was standing so deep in the water that it practically melted in with the sea like a shadow in the night. The sails were the same, dark as night, with lunar shapes and runes. The ship itself was tall and it looked as it could hold a dozen of dragons at once.

"Put the dragons in the stables and Tarius, put those two in my cabin and stay with them. I will have a word with them later." Said the leader and turned towards his crew, taking in a deep breath "SEAT SAIL FOR DIANA'S ISLAND!"

* * *

><p><strong>Here it is hope its ok for the next writer good luck next writer.<strong>

* * *

><p><em><span><strong>Dawnbreaker note:<strong>**Welp, it appears to be that The trip to Ireland may not quite be necessary anymore, we're already at the center of action! The Organization/Cult/Brotherhood/something is really getting aggressive here! seriously, these guys are serious! And if Diana is to be released TODAY, there is no way Stoick and the other will find them before the ritual is complete! I feel the worst is going to happen... The rival sun and moon gods released at the same time could only mean bad things, right? Aw man! I can't wait to read what the next writer has in store!**_

**_Finally moved in my own room, finally some peace! Lol_**

**_-Dawnbreaker_**


	13. Chapter 11: JoZ16

**A/N: Hey what's up pequeñajos?  
>I'm Jo and well it's my turn to write a chapter and I hope you like it.<strong>

* * *

><p>"SET SAIL FOR DIANA'S ISLAND" Were the last words Hiccup and Astrid heard the leader say before being pushed into a dark cabin.<p>

"What are we going to do now? Nobody knows where we are." Astrid said in a whisper so only Hiccup could hear it.

"I don't know let me think. Someone will notice were missing sooner or later." He said , trying to show more confidence than he actually had at the moment.

"I prefer the sooner, but as I said, how will they know where we are?"

Hiccup was going to answer when the door suddenly opened with a loud creak and the Lunarian stepped inside. He was wearing his hood up like before, apparently not wanting them to know who he was unlike the other Lunarians who didn't seem to care about who saw them. Maybe this guy was a more valuable person in the cult after all.

"So, you think you can resist us and our efforts? Diana is by our side and we'll do whatever it takes to get her out of her moon prison." He said with a low voice that sounded both intimidating yet amused. Maybe this guy was enjoying us being imprisoned?

"There is no Goddess named Diana and there's no Meridia or whatsoever, Mani is the God of the moon and Sunna the God of the sun." Astrid exclaimed quickly, mustering all the courage she could into that sentence. Too bad the courage wasn't enough to impress the Lunarian.

The hooded figure stepped forward and inched so close towards Astrid's face so that she could finally catch a glimpse of the man's face. He then said in a threatening voice "let me say to you little _Viking " _the last part he spit out as if it were an insult "you know nothing about the Gods, there's no God you believe in, the real Gods are all written in this book, if you want to learn about the actual Gods, read it!" He finished and throw the book at her feet.

Astrid picked up the book and lift it against her chest as if her life was depending on it. The Lunarian glanced at them quickly and the turned to the door but soon stopped in his tracks. "And oh, we'll be dining soon and I'd hate to have you not to join. Tonight's menu: Dragon!"

* * *

><p>In Berk, everybody was in the mead hall discussing what to do with the "Weird hooded people" as the villagers now commomnly called them<p>

"We have to be ready, they can attack any moment now" said Stoick.

"But what do we do? I mean, we don't even know much about them, only what Astrid told us." Spitelout said, bringing up the question that was circling in everyone's mind.

"We have to make a defense plan. They won't take us off guard." Stoick said firmly with the confidence brought him by the years of chiefdom.

"How'd we know they're even plannin' on attackin'? What if they were here for somethin' else?" Gobber asked Stoick

"What else would they be doing here? There's nothing on Berk that's worth much and... " He stopped as he realized it himself "Hiccup..."

"Has someone seen Hiccup and Astrid? They left to look for my son's dragon but has anyone seen them come back?" Stoick shouted over the noise that was filling up the hall.

Everyone looked around trying to see the teens.

"There's no sign of them chief!"

The teens were indeed not in the hall and after a few more questions they found out that no one had seen them return. Stoick quickly organized a search party with a few quick yells and joined it himself to the woods to look after the kids.

* * *

><p>They had been searching for around half hour when they found burned and chopped trees. That was definitely not normal on Berk and it got even more Fishy after Gobber smelled the wood said it was less than half an hour since that happened.<p>

"I'm positive that tis' is a place where a battle was fought between the teens and some other people. See, that's a Astrid's ax right over there! But the battle ended a long ago so they could be anywhere by now." said Gobber, interrupting Stoick who was again about to comment on his amazing ability to smell times.

By that point Fishlegs was already freaking out, saying things inside the lines of: "Odin's rage" and "Loki's prank". Snoutlout was so annoyed with him that he punched him to shut him up.

"Oy! Stoick! here's a piece of Hiccup's furcoat!" One of the men shouted, getting the attention of the chief. They quickly gathered up around the piece of fur and not long from that one of the men shouted that he'd found another piece of furcoat.

_"Hiccup, good job son_" Stoick thought as his eyes scanned the ground for more pieces of fur. "Men, let's get a move on!"

They soon arrived at beach and started to search around it in hopes of more pieces of fur but as they couldn't find any, they gathered up in the middle. "There's no more fur here but it appears to be that a ship has just left here" Gobber said

"And what makes you think that, there's nothing that would tell there was a ship here! Not a plank!"

Gobber simply waved his metal arm towards the sea and towards an obviously large ship.

"Men..." Stoick breathed in heavily "To the boats!"

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Hey! Sorry I got this so late but you know… life. Anyway, thanks to Dawnbreaker for the help and fixes you made in the chapter.  
>See ya!<strong>

* * *

><p><span><em><strong>Dawnbreaker note:<strong>__** Ahh, the story is quickly approaching the climax point but I only have 3 more authors left! Help me! you can still join, no matter how skilled you may be!**_

_**So, I'm finally going to see te HTTYD 2 supposedly this Sunday! I'm pretty excited! I already found a place where you can see it with low quality but I was able to resist the temptation. Anyways, I already want to thank all of you reading this for following the story so long! But you know, to get an even better experience, join now as a writer! There's a small surprise thingy at the end :P**_

_**-Dawnbreaker**_


	14. Chapter 12: awesomebri66

**Hi, so this is my chapter…Yeah I don't have a lot to say so onward!**

* * *

><p>Once the Lunarian left the room Astrid and Hiccup started to worry a lot more.<p>

"D-Did he just say that dragon is for dinner?!" Hiccup asked feeling a lot more scared.

"Yeah…but they need Toothless so they wouldn't kill him, right?" Astrid said taking his hand in hers. Hiccup nodded. They sat there in silence just listening to the water and the crew. Astrid still had the book clutched tightly to her chest. She placed the book on her lap and opened it.

"**Diana**." She read quickly glancing over the page. "Is the Goddess of the moon. She is able to speak to and control animals. Her sister is Meridia. Diana was locked in the moon." Astrid read. The duo felt somewhat confused. Had someone lied to them about the real gods and goddesses?

"Read the next one." Astrid said to Hiccup turning the page. He took the book in his lap.

"**Meridia- **She is the goddess of the sun. She is the sister of Diana. Meridia was locked in the sun." Hiccup read. "I still don't understand why they need Toothless." He said utterly confused. "This is only a summary though but I suppose we don't have time to read the whole book." Then he paled. "D-do you think he's going to be used as a sacrifice?" He asked with fear welling in his body. Astrid shook her head.

"Didn't the Lunarians say he was Diana's child or something? Why would they kill her child?" Astrid asked trying to make them both feel better. Hiccup's color slowly returned to his face as he realized it himself.

"Yea you're right, they need Toothless to free her, right?" He said looking her in her eyes. She could see the fear in his.

"Yeah, right. He'll be okay, Hiccup. Toothless is a fighter; he wouldn't let them hurt him." She replied. He got up and walked over the the porthole and squinted.

"Astrid..d-do you see that?" He asked motioning her over. The blond walked over next to the boy and gasped. "Am I crazy or does that look like the Berk crest?"

Astrid smiled and grabbed his hand once again. It was indeed the Berk crest and there was eight or more ships coming for them. Hiccup smiled at Astrid. Just then the Lunarian that had been here before entered the room. He gave them an evil glance. He had a dagger in his hand and was walking towards them. Hiccup's eyes widened and he tried to shield Astrid from the Lunarian's view. The hooded man just threw Hiccup onto the floor.

"Umph." Hiccup said as he fell onto the ground. The Lunarian put the dagger onto Astrid's throat in one swift motion that was so fast Astrid had no time to resist. When Astrid finally tried to fight back, the Lunarian held her tightly behind her back.

"Don't hurt her!" Hiccup yelled with an edge in his voice. The man just laughed. "These approaching ships are from Berk, eh? Now if you do as I tell you, I might even let your girlfriend live!" For once in her life Astrid was actually scared. The dagger was pressing so hardly into her throat that she started to bleed. Suddenly the ship rocked. The Lunarian and Astrid were thrown to the ground and the dagger flew next to Hiccup's good leg. He picked up the dagger and stood up.

"Hiccup! The door is open!" She yelled running to him and grabbing his hand. She pulled him to the door, but another Lunarian jumped in front of them. The ship rocked again. Hiccup and Astrid were thrown to the ground once again. They could hear yelling from above them. The sound of fighting could be heard. Another Lunarian ran down.

She yelled, "Berkians! They're on the ship!"

* * *

><p><span><em><strong>Dawnbreaker note:<strong>__** Thanks to awesomebri66 for the chapter! Well Hiccup sure is scared for his dragon! I wonder if we're going to see a juicy battle scene next chapter or something completely different? Maybe gods? Toothless glowing again, what? I was surprised when after last chapter I got around 5 new writers for this story so now you're not in that much of a hurry to end this story! Isn't that great? Now you can put all the creative stuff here without hurrying!**_

**_And as always, R&R! Hope you enjoyed!_**

**_-Dawnbreaker_**


	15. Chapter 13: DoomsdayBeamXD

**Me: Yo! DoomsdayBeamXD here! So guess it's my turn to write the chapter huh? For all those out there blaming Dawnbreaker Dragon for the tardiness of this chapter, please know it was my fault; sorry about that. Well, anyway, let's see where could I lead this story now.**

**Hiccup: *gasp* WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?!**

**Me: I've decided to join in to the fun! :D**

**Snotlout: NO! Not YOU!**

**Me: Why not?**

**Fishlegs: It may have something to do with . . . umm . . .**

**Astrid: Your sadism, it's because you're sadistic; especially when it comes to US!**

**Me: But . . . but . . . T-T**

**Tuffnut: We're gonna DIE!**

**Me: D: You guys are being so mean to me and I didn't even start**

**Hiccup: Then don't**

**Me: :( I'm going to prove to you all that you're wrong, Toothless do the disclaimer.**

**Everyone: NO!**

**Toothless: '_dragonese' _she owns nothing**

**Me: START!**

* * *

><p>"Berkians! They're on the ship!" A Lunarian screeched alerting all those onboard. Hiccup and Astrid shoved their way to the deck of the ship where they witnessed as mass chaos transpired.<p>

Weapons clashed, warriors yelled in deafening volumes, the deck was painted in red as the strong smell of blood and sweat made it unbearable in so many levels. But even though the Lunarians have their special weapons, they were quickly outnumbered by the mass numbers of Berkian warriors who seemed to appear from everywhere. Numerous smaller boats surrounded that one large ship where the battle took place; an all too familiar blast of purplish blue distracted the battle then as the glowing black dragon appeared in all his glory.

_"What are you doing!? Don't you dare leave me without my consent!" _a harsh female voice hissed deep within the black dragon's mind causing him to flinch.

**"There's no reason for me to be bound by your words" **Toothless hissed back, firing a plasma blast at the closest Lunarian.

_"Insolent fool! I'm your **mother **you ungrateful pest!"_

**"You are _NOT_!" **And with that, Toothless gathered enough will to kick her aggravating presence out of his mind.

The battle developed to a losing streak for the Lunarians, especially when Toothless joined forces against them. Not too long later, the other dragon riders decided that it's high time they join as well.

"Sir, we can't hold in any longer" the ax wielding girl said, ducking just in time before a sword struck her head "what do we do?"

"If we leave now . . ." a man carrying a mace started "–we won't have any other chance to get the Lunar Dragon back"

"We have no choice" the leader said, dreading as he watched Toothless fight against his men, even though the dragon has already been marked by Diana's power, he's still determined to fight against them; that's when an idea struck him.

"Gather the men, we're using the portal retreat" the leader ordered.

"But sir, we can't leave without the Lunar dragon" Miss Axe objected

"And above that, the portal retreat method is still unreliable" Mr. Mace added

"Would you rather die then? Do as I told you!" the leader commanded, forcing his comrades to follow.

"And also" he added to no one in particular "it's not like we're leaving empty-handed"

**...:::-:::...**

Astrid has managed to grab herself an axe during the commotion and decided to join the fight. Her leg wasn't bothering her as much since it was attended to nicely, she even managed to take down a good number of Lunarians along the way; it seemed that the battle is rapidly becoming a losing one on her enemy's side.

Unfortunately though, her streak of luck has come to a sudden end as she toppled over a rope that just happened to be there at the worst possible timing. A mace wielding Lunarian pinned her by her arms as he raised his weapon high above her head.

"It ends here _Viking_" he spat, venom dripping from his voice. Astrid closed her eyes, dreading the worst.

Just then, a blood chilling scream of pain tore through the air, the Lunarian who was once ready to mercilessly end her life fell limp on the wooden deck right next to her. Astrid's breathing increased to what seemed like her last moments in life before looking for her savior. Hiccup stood there, right above her, clutching a bloodied dagger in hand; she then remembered that it's the dagger that Hiccup picked up earlier when they escaped their cell.

Hiccup was breathing rapidly for what seemed like forever, fearfully watching the gaping hole at the back of the Lunarian's head, and the man's wide soulless eyes that seemed to be looking but not seeing at all. He was then brought out of his thoughts when he felt someone rapidly shake his shoulders.

"Hiccup! Hiccup, are you okay?" Astrid's voice dripped with worry

Hiccup blinked, and then looked at Astrid.

"Hiccup?" she asked

The boy then noticed the bloodied dagger that he's clutching in his hands; he quickly threw it away as if a mere touch would burn him, watching it with horrified eyes as it fell next to the Lunarian's unmoving body, only then noticing the crimson liquid staining his clothes.

"A-Astrid" he finally muttered, the girl in question sighed in relief at his response.

"Are you fine?" she asked, Hiccup shook his head

"We have to get out of here" he finally decided, Astrid nodded

"You're not going anywhere" a cold voice interrupted, followed by a scream of pain as Hiccup collided with a group of crates.

"Hiccup!" Astrid called, quickly retrieving her axe and preparing to defend.

The leader of the Lunarians forcefully pushed her away as he made his way to the fallen heir

"Get away from him" Astrid shouted, she tried to go aid her friend but two sword wielding Lunarians stopped her short in her tracks.

"It's ready" Miss Axe said, carrying a fragile looking crystal ball in her hands, the leader nodded carrying Hiccup with a knife to his throat.

"ENOUGH" the leader bellowed, the battle halted, Berkians gasped at the sight of their heir; injured and with a knife ready to easily cut through his throat.

"I've grown sick of your constant meddling with our affairs; you Vikings have no business in what we do but you are still committed in disturbing us, it's about time this all ends for once" the leader pressed the knife against the boy's throat causing beads of blood to come flowing down.

"Don't you dare touch my son!" Stoick yelled, Toothless roared in anger.

**"How dare they hurt my human!"**

_"We could avoid any unnecessary deaths if you'd just agree to cooperate" _that damned voice returned again.

**"Never" **Toothless snapped, snarling at the man holding his best friend captive.

"Do I activate it sir?" the woman holding the crystal ball asked receiving a nod from her leader, she placed the object in question on the floor; a few moments later a bright light appeared from within the crystal ball.

"Behold, the power of Diana!" the leader announced as the portal took its full shape and form, appearing like a glamorous vortex in all its glory, everyone's eyes widened at that sight; an eddy of colors swirled around, as if taunting those to behold it's power.

Every Lunarian in their right mind hurried to the portal, not serving their dead comrades a glance as they focused on reaching safety.

"In case you'd like to keep the boy from dying–" the leader gestured to Hiccup, whose fallen unconscious in his hands "then I'd advise you to bring the Lunar dragon to Diana's island before the next full moon, if you fail" he paused "I wouldn't guarantee his life"

Stoick clenched his fists; unable to do anything but watch as long as his son's life is in danger. Toothless growled dangerously loud, his pupils shaped as perfect slits, desiring nothing but to rip that man to shreds. The leader of the Lunarians then entered the portal the last with Hiccup in tow. The portal then closed the moment Hiccup and the leader went in. Stoick punched the deck in all his fury, unable to forgive himself for allowing those bastards to kidnap his son.

**...:::-:::...**

The portal closed as both an unconscious Hiccup and the leader exited.

"Sir!" a woman of small stature but yet elegant features called, she was wearing a white short dress and carried a small box full of bandages and medicine "you've come back, but I don't see the Lunar Dragon and above that, all of your men have come injured; what happened?" she asked

"It's none of your business" he snapped at the woman "you're a healer; Hertha. You and the other assistants should be able to take care of the injured, so just do your job and don't waste my time"

"Well you might have forgotten yet again, but I'm not an official healer yet" she retorted sourly but decided that it's better to get back to taking care of the injured, so she proceeded to go back to the hut.

"Wait" the leader called, making her stop in her tracks

"Sir?" she voiced when she was roughly handed a young boy "who's that?" she asked though her question went ignored

"Make sure to treat his wounds well, and don't let him out of your sight; we can't have him escape" the leader commanded before trotting away.

Hertha sighed as she stared at the little boy in her arms; she took notice of the head wound that discolored his hair into a darker shade of red, most probably that he hit his head somewhere, she'll have to clean and dress that. She also noticed how the boy's clothes were stain in blood (hopefully someone else's) he'd need a clean change. What really captured her attention though was the boy's missing leg; instead he wore some kind of prosthetic made of iron and wood.

_"I've heard how Vikings would lose their limbs due to battles or accidents but isn't he a little too young for that?" _Hertha wondered, studying his features.

She shook her head, no time for such thoughts; she's got a job to do. And with that she carried Hiccup back to the healer's hut, listing in her mind the things she'll have to do once she reaches there.

* * *

><p><strong>Me: Yay! How did I do?<strong>

**Astrid: Just like I said, SADISTIC!**

**Me: C'mon! Only_ one _person died this time.**

**Hiccup: Yeah but why did _I_ have to be the one to kill him T-T that was horrible. And I'm in no better position than I was in the previous chapter!**

**Me: Hey, you did it to save Astrid; it makes you a hero ya know, and also you can't blame me for everything, that's just how I felt the story should go!**

**Astrid: Sadistic.**

**Me: You're being so mean again.**

**Fishlegs: I can't help but note how this is the first chapter where someone actually dies in the story.**

**Me: -_- *sniff sniff***

* * *

><p><em><span><strong>Dawnbreaker note:<strong>** This was truly an action packed chapter. Diana has already started to reveal herself more through her speech to toothless so the time for her release is near. One thing that still keeps bugging me though is that WHO is that old man who spoke with Hiccup in the first chapters?**_

_**Yeah, I'm not really going in-depth with those small chapter reviews because I already give my thoughts to the authors in the PMs... so, a bit about the future:**_

_**So, including myself this story now has 20 writers and I'm planning on sticking with that so so that you all know, I'm no longer accepting writing requests for THIS story but I'm planning on starting a NEW one while this is still incomplete so that I'd be publishing 2 of them at once. I still have to make some minor arrangements for that story but if you're already interested in participating in that story, feel free to PM me.**_

_**And also, I'd like to challenge you guys to make one of these multi-writer fanfics as well! I'd be more than happy to write a chapter for one myself and ofc offer my help in the process. So if anyone would like to try, I'd recommend you have decent Beta- reading skills as you have to check every chapter for spelling/grammar errors and clear it from any inconsistencies with the plot :) Also it would be a good thing to know the basics of formatting if you are planning on using the DocX method like I did.**_

_**The updated and final list of this story's writers can be found in my profile page :D**_

_**-Dawnbreaker**_


	16. Chapter 14: CanIHaveAHug

**'Ello! I am CanIHaveAHug. Otherwise known as Bob. Or maybe not known at all. *huh…* Anyway, here is my tribute to this community story! :D Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Toothless paces along the deck, a dissatisfied growl rumbling beneath his lips. The Vikings aboard the same ship eye him nervously as one black paw lands in front of the other, his anxiety and furious worry obvious.<p>

Don't be mistaken, the Vikings of Berk had long ago come to terms with this normally playful, protective Nightfury. But when his human was ripped from his grasp? Well… it becomes a little more dangerous to be around this uneasy dragon.

Distracted by his thoughts, Toothless never realizes the humans' unease, and continues to pace.

_"Hiccup… Dammit, Diana, if you or any of your disgusting Lunarians touch a hair on my human's head, I will absolutely DESTROY you, goddess or no!"_

His mother doesn't respond, which sets both satisfaction and unsure confusion in Toothless' heart.

Now then… How to save Hiccup without releasing his cruddy excuse of a mother from her prison and bringing the end of the world.

As of now, the Berkian ships were on a medium-pace, heading for Diana's Island. There had been no need for discussion when the decision was first made. After both Toothless and Stoick had let out a piece of their fury at losing Hiccup, they looked each other in the eye, and nodded. They both agreed that there was nothing that would deter them from saving their scrawny, endearing boy, and that was final.

Although, they were going to need a plan. Simply storming in and attacking was out of question. Giving himself up? Possible, but more of a last resort.

_"Come on, Nightfury!"_ Toothless thought to himself angrily._ "You're supposed to be smart! How did Aunt Meridia defeat Mother in the first place?"_

She had more power for one thing. And the support of the other gods. But Toothless sure doesn't have the power of a god; much less have more power than the blasted goddess of the moon.

Maybe he could just replicate her technique and modify it through mortal-like ways. Unless it was quite literally a battle of will, it could be a plausible idea.

Except for the fact that he still had no idea how Aunt Meridia won.

Toothless' scowl deepens, and unconsciously snarls his displeasure, causing the nearby Vikings to jump.

At their startled noises, Toothless is pulled out of his thoughts and randomly notices his shadow outlined against the floor of the deck, and feels the heat of the sun baking his pure black scales.

The sun. Although she refuses to act for either side, surely she gazes over their battle with at least a partially sympathetic heart?

_"Meridia…"_ Toothless mutters. "_Watch over my Hiccup… please. Although we do not share blood, he is my brother. From one protective sibling to another, I beg of you, let Hiccup be safe…"_

Suddenly, a wave of nausea washes over him.

Toothless suspects his mother didn't approve of him praying to his aunt, but he refuses to apologize. Toothless totters on his feet, and with a slight groan, falls into a calm slumber.

###

Hiccup wakes up once more in his enclosed dreamland. Basically the white room, with all its glory of an unidentified source of light and total absence of coloration.

He almost missed it.

The young man hauls himself upright, and stares around in confusion. For once surprisingly, Hiccup found himself alone. No old man, no Toothless, nobody.

Hiccup frowns in suspicion and takes one cautious step forward.

All of a sudden, the lights go out, and Hiccup is plunged in darkness. He 'eeps' in surprise and stumbles onto his bum.

And then… a floating, brightly flickering flame appears.

A breath hitches in Hiccup's throat, but he quickly quells his surprise and instead filled with curiosity. He gets on his feet (er… foot and prosthetic?), and approaches the fist-sized ball of flame. He holds out an open palm, with the intention of touching it, when a gleam blinks a few inches away.

Hiccup recoils in surprise for the third time in 5 minutes, and huffs at seeing a small moon duplicate as the cause of the gleam.

_A tiny Diana… cute_. Hiccup thought, a tidbit irritated.

The boy turns back to the flame, and tentatively holds his fingers towards it…

And immediately curses, sucking at the small burns on his fingers.

Brilliant, Haddock. The boy scowls. After years working at a fiery forge, and months living with fire-breathing dragons, you still don't know that you shouldn't play with fire. Wow.

After the pain eventually subsides, Hiccup continues observing the hovering objects. He slowly circles the flame, which he eventually came to assume represented the sun.

Nothing else had seemed to occur for several minutes though, and Hiccup found himself feeling frustrated from the seemingly useless glowing balls.

Well… glowing ball. Wait, what?

Hiccup turns his head back and forth, looking between the mini sun, and the mini moon. He had just placed himself between the two in order to get a closer look at the markings on the mini moon when he released that it wasn't shining its moonlight.

He turns back to the sun. The sun was glowing as bright as ever though. So why wasn't the moon?

Hiccup frowns at the dim sphere. "Funny you don't have a glow…" he takes a step to the side to observe it from a different angle, when the moon gleams its light again!

The teenager raises his eyebrows. Then a thought struck him.

Feeling a bit stupid, Hiccup puts himself between the sun and moon. The moon goes out.

Take a step back. The moon glows again.

In front. Back. In front. Back.

Lose glow. Glow. Lose glow. Glow.

Well, at least he's established a pattern here. However, what if the case was just that the replica simply came without a glow? Perhaps some magic mishap?

For some reason, Hiccup doubted that. The moon just seemed to amplify the light instead of just being there. It shined just like the sun did when exposed to light, like the glare of ice in the morning.

Wait a second. Ice. Ice reflects. But with their close proximity, the moon wasn't melting, so then it must be…

###

_"A mirror!_" Toothless gapes, astounded by the revelation. "_Mother is just a mirror of Aunt Meridia's power! That's why she's weaker! She's… she's a copycat!_"

Toothless takes a deep calming breath, swallows, and then sits back on his haunches. Wow. He knew his mother was a bit of a bitter power-craver, but… he had never known why. This certainly explained a lot.

He would've spent good time thinking about how to utilize this info, and perhaps ponder on how to thank the magic being who was somehow sharing it, but the show wasn't over yet. The two orbs float towards each other, until the moon positions itself in front of the sun, clogging its light with a pitch black circle. The eclipse.

Toothless growls at it, despite knowing that his mother wasn't actually in there. So what a surprise he got when he spots the vague outlines of his mother's form in the darkened moon.

Okay… just calm down, Toothless… The Nightfury tells himself, feeling her mental (though it had to be fake) presence creeping towards him. You're just still dreaming… Juuust dreaming…

She formed as a fellow Nightfury, and burns her piercing gaze into his eyes. Under it, Toothless' mental walls falter for a moment. But a moment is plenty.

Diana's mind invades his, and although he fought madly, he was no match for a goddess.

She lifts a paw in test. Toothless unwillingly finds his paw lifting as well. She puts it down. As does he.

She smiles and lifts her head. Toothless smiles and lifts his head. She prepares to fire the Third Link. Toothless prepares to bring the end of the world.

Just as the heat fills his maw however, something new appears before him in a crouched position.

"Hiccup!"

A delighted smile lights up his face, and he sticks his tongue out to begin licking his rider. He didn't know how Hiccup got into his dreams, but he didn't really care either. His human wasn't hurt!

He stops however with a befuddled expression when he saw Hiccup doing the same thing he was. Bent forward a bit, jaw hanging open, tongue lagging off the side.

Toothless feels his smile fall. Another reflection. A… dream.

But it must have some sort of reason to be here, in his mind! A dream from the divine forces, especially one as so interactive as this, always has a purpose; he just had to figure out what it was.

Then for some reason, Toothless finds himself leaning back to sit upright the human way and tilting his head in sync with Hiccup!

Okay… so maybe Hiccup isn't the reflection, maybe I'm the reflection. Toothless pouts at this. But there's no way Hiccup would casually stick his tongue out like that in order to lick me. It's a purely dragon thing, and he knows it.

So who's in control? The two wonder as one voice.

###

The Messenger, a traveler of dreams and speaker for the gods, appears before the Brothers as an old man just as they realize they have accidently possessed each other. Or perhaps "entwined souls" would sound less threatening? Possession by a spirit is never exactly looked up to anywhere in the world, as far as the Messenger could tell.

The Brothers both turn their heads towards him with the same startled, suspicious looks.

The similarities were so eerily close, and pounded the area with such a powerful aura, the Messenger almost took tail and ran for it.

But unfortunately, his job was to deliver messages, and deliver them he would.

"Toothless. Hiccup." He nods to each in acknowledgment. "I bring word from the gods above."

The Brothers glance at each other nervously, then gestures for him to continue with a synchronized wave of hand and paw.

Odin, that is creepy.

"You, dragon and human, are one. You have entwined your souls through your unending love as brothers. You are also the alternate reflection of Meridia and Diana; you Brothers love each other in the way the Sisters could not.

"Although only a small piece of her reasoning, Diana envies you for the tranquil equality you share." He looks at Toothless. "She believes that if she could not have it, neither should you. Ironic as it is, Meridia had subdued Diana through a mirroring technique, and Diana intends to use it now. She will force you to become her mirror so you would fire the Third Link that would free her from her prison. But as you are mortal, and she is not, there may be only one way to resist her."

The Brother's eyes widen, and they lean closer. "And that would be?" they ask in one voice.

The Messenger smiles slightly.

"A mirror may only present one reflection at a time."

###

On a quiet, but bustling Viking warship, the toxic green eyes of a Lunar dragon sprang open.

###

Lying on a straw mat in a warm healer's hut, a young man with evergreen eyes blinks into the land of consciousness.

###

Miles away in the wondrous, lightless world of outer space, Meridia watches as Diana's path grows closer and closer to her own.

The time was nigh.

* * *

><p><strong>Soooo… How'd I do? You like it? Don't like it? Wanna stuff my head down a toilet for making this so deux-ex-machina-ish? [I'm sorry…]<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Dawnbreaker note: First of all, I'm sorry to 'CanIHaveAHUG' for this chapter being so awfully late (just to let you all know, it's been laying in my doc manager for a good few days)<strong>

**I personally found this chapter really interesting. We found out who the old man is, we found out about Diana's weakness and the relationship between her and her sister and all that. A mirror can only have one reflection at a time eh? and obviously hiccup is toothless' mirror now but will he be able to resist Diana from taking his place? Will we see Diana released along with Meridia (that's how it goes according to story, hope you've paid attention) or will they stay trapped? Ah, so exciting!**

**-Dawnbreaker**


	17. Chapter 15: One Bright Light

**Disclaimer: *totally owns it* Yeah, right. I don't even own the freaking _idea_.**

* * *

><p><strong>~ Eclipse ~<strong>

* * *

><p>The firmament was dusty as the day faded into twilight, the setting sun trailing its blood onto the waves as if Meridia was banging her bruised, scraped hands against the walls of her prison.<p>

Toothless lifted his head, narrowing his pupils against the sunset as the Berkian ships arrowed through the ice-cold seawater. He hadn't moved in the three hours since he'd awoken from his sleep to find the Vikings fussing over him, trying to understand why he'd suddenly passed out.

He'd brushed them off (there was no way he could explain the situation anyway) and since then, he'd been sitting at the bow of the ship, watching for Diana's island.

He might look alone to the humans on the ship, but in his mind, he felt the constant presence of Hiccup, although the soul-bond was vague.

_A mirror may only present one reflection at a time._

Toothless grinned suddenly, which looked… _disturbing_ to outside people.

_Well, _mother_, try to take away my reflection. Try to take away my soulmate, and replace him with yourself. Good luck._

Creepily, he felt some sort of response…

_…a mirthful, almost childish laugh._

Toothless' ears flicked up as he sensed a change in his soul-bond…

_Door banging open, turning around, people crowding him…_

He blinked and was himself again, watching the horizon. But something was different. There, right beneath the setting sun, was a small speck …

_Being led towards a small hill, fighting, but his body was much smaller, he had no wings, he was pretty pissed off about that…_

Toothless shook his head and leaned towards the island. Shouts were heard as the Berkians noticed, and corrected their course…

_Struggling in the grip of that man, the one they called 'boss', he was a wily one, like a Whispering Death, he _hated_ Whispering Deaths…_

Astrid was next to him, gripping her axe. "Those cult freaks won't know what hit them…" she muttered, but Toothless was away again as the island drifted closer…

_Giving up the struggle, he could sense Toothless and Berk growing close to the island, the Lunarians were crowding around him now, their leader calling for everybody to assemble, he made out the girl they called Tarius…_

The island was growing closer, and Toothless could see it was smaller than Berk, almost perfectly circular, with sparse trees covering it…

_The leader was standing perfectly still, selecting only the best Lunarians for his force, Hiccup was disappointed that the man chose small and light as well as large and strong people, so he wasn't a total idiot, damn it…_

Astrid was warming up her axe-wielding arm, and the Berkian ships docked on the island. Toothless jumped onto the hard-packed earth in a single fluid movement as the sun touched the edge of the sea. He could feel Diana's power growing close, and he strained his eyes to see the smallest sliver of black appearing to slide over the bright red glow. The solar eclipse had begun…

_He struggled as the leader dashed a crystal ball to the ground, opening another portal, and stepped through it…_

A glowing silver-blue vortex appeared in front of Toothless, and he skidded to a halt. For a moment, nothing happened, and the Vikings around the dragon crouched defensively…

_Hiccup felt light as he fell through the seemingly endless chasm, through space until suddenly, he felt solid ground under his feet again and looked up to see…_

_Hiccup!_

Toothless grinned and bolted forward when he saw his soulmate, but stopped suddenly, arching his back and growling warily.

Hiccup wasn't alone. Standing behind him, holding a sword to his brother's throat was 'Mr Boss'. Toothless snarled threateningly, sensing the Vikings behind him take up their battle positions.

Stoick flourished his hammer. "If you harm one hair on my son's head, I swear to Odin I will rip you apart limb from limb!"

Mr Boss laughed coldly, pressing the sword point into Hiccup's neck as more Lunarians flooded out of the portal. The young heir wisely stood as still as possible.

"You'd best not try anything, Vikings. I have your heir, and to get him back, you only need to give me the Lunar Dragon," Mr Boss called.

Toothless growled, but he couldn't get a clear shot. Hiccup looked imploringly into his friend's eyes. "Don't do it, bud," he whispered. _Get out of here…_

Mr Boss jerked the sword under the teen's chin, and a line of blood appeared on his freckled skin. Stoick took a sharp breath.

Toothless snarled He could feel Hiccup protesting through his soul-bond, but ignored him. The Night Fury carefully moved towards the Lunarians, who numbered about twenty, step by slow step. Finally, he was surrounded. Hiccup groaned, irritated.

Stoick let out a breath. "Now, give me back my son."

Mr Boss tilted his head. "… No."

The Vikings tensed, ready for battle, but the chief held out his hand. _Not yet._ "Why not?"

Mr Boss chuckled. "Viking, it isn't simply enough for the Lunarians to have the Lunar Dragon. We need it to become the Third Link, the final bond between Heaven and Earth, to free Diana from her prison!" He gestured towards the horizon, where the sun was slowly sinking, the moon now covering a quarter of it.

Hiccup shifted. "But it will free Meridia as well."

Mr Boss looked so surprised that he loosened his hold on Hiccup. Toothless felt it through the soul-bond, and mentally urged him to get away.

Hiccup didn't. Instead, he started talking. "I read it. When Diana is freed from her prison, Meridia will be freed as well. The two sisters are entwined, bonded beyond mortal comprehension. Meridia _tricked_ the gods into imprisoning her in her sun, so that she might be released with her sister and-"

Mr Boss laughed. "Nonsense, child. You may think you have found out much about our cult, but in reality, you know _nothing!_" He gripped Hiccup tight again, and Toothless groaned as the man turned to him. "Now, _fire the Third Link already!_"

Toothless was partially confused, partially he felt like he was born for this. Mr Boss gestured at the sun, which was now half-obscured by the moon, and he turned to face the sisters.

Diana chuckled in the back of his mind. '_My dear, you _were_ born for this._'

Toothless shook his head. '_Oh, will you _shut up_ for just one second or I might fire the Link wrong, condemning you to a lifetime of imprisonment._'

Diana was silent, which gave Toothless a sense of satisfaction. He lifted his head, opened his mouth and prepared to fire.

For that was the ingenuity of the Third Link. The Night Fury's ability to fire destructive blasts of indigo fire was special already, but when the solar eclipse drew near, lunar markings would appear on the body of the Chosen One.

_If I have to free my _mother_ to free Hiccup, fine._ There was nothing Toothless wouldn't do for his soulmate.

Toothless felt the white markings all over his hide pulse with silver-blue light and widened his maw to fire…

"STOP!"

He snapped his mouth shut and swung around at the same moment as everybody else did, turning to face a group of people who had appeared seemingly from nowhere, dressed in white cloaks, with golden designs on them… similar to the Lunarians' cloaks, actually…

Mr Boss hissed. "Meridia's followers. I should have known they would interfere."

A tall figure, presumably the Leader, stepped forward. "Now, now," she purred. "We're all friends here."

"Your definition of _friends_ needs work," Mr Boss sniped. "Out of the way, _Solarians._"

* * *

><p>Vikings gasped, and Toothless felt confused. <em>There's a group called the Lunarians<em>, he thought frantically, _Lunar meaning the moon and Solar the sun…_

_…so Lunarians, with black cloaks with silver designs follow Diana and want to free her_, he thought as Hiccup, _which means that…_

"The Solarians follow Meridia!" Hiccup cried triumphantly, surprising everybody except the leader of the Solarians.

The woman nodded, the white hood with golden solar designs hiding her face. "It is our goal to free Meridia from her prison as the sun travels across the sky. Tonight, both prisons are at their weakest."

Mr Boss snarled, sounding like a Toothless when he was disturbed from one of his naps. The Night Fury sympathised – he hated it when… _hold on, back to the matter at hand._

The Solarian woman laughed. "Oh, you Lunarians are always so easily provoked. You don't really think that you can beat me?"

Mr Boss grunted at the woman, a smug smile touching his face. "We don't have to," he snickered, gesturing to Toothless. "With the Lunar Dragon, nothing can stop us!"

The woman shook her head, the golden fibres of her cloak glinting. "Please. We heard the whole thing. It seems this _Lunar Dragon_ is most fond of this young Viking heir."

The man grunted. "We captured the heir and convinced the Lunar Dragon to fire the Third Link… when you came along! Now, stand back. The Lunar Dragon is extremely powerful!"

The woman didn't step back. Instead, she smiled and gestured to her followers.

Instantly, three people in white-and-golden capes dragged forth something… something on a leash… something alive… something with scales _as_ _black as night, covered in red solar markings_.

Toothless' jaw dropped. He couldn't help it.

The Night Fury raised her head and glared at the crowd with baleful tangerine eyes.

"Then," the woman announced, "It's a good thing I brought a challenger."

* * *

><p>Chaos instantly broke out.<p>

Mr Boss screamed, "Lunarians, attack!" and the twenty black-robed figures descended on the Solarians. The woman waved her hand, and the two sides clashed, the leaders urging their troops on. The Vikings charged recklessly into the fray, losing sight of common sense as soon as they saw a brawl. They weren't fighting for any side in particular, just running around, screaming their heads off and waving their weapons around.

Toothless just stared at the Night Fury. She stared back, not betraying any emotion.

"_Hi_," Toothless said. _Well, you have to start somewhere_.

The dragon hissed softly and growled to the woman beside her. The Solarian leader let go of the chains, releasing the Night Fury. The female started towards Toothless, circling him slowly.

"_We have to fight_," she suddenly spoke, her voice a hoarse whisper that reminded Toothless of dusty, barren landscapes and sandstorms. Just like her eyes reminded him of the setting sun glowing over the Savannah.

"_Why?_" he asked, curious.

The dragon stared at him disbelievingly. "_Because it was foretold. That's what every moment in our lives has been leading up to, to prepare us for the battle of the Moon and Sun._"

Toothless stared at her. "_Brainwashed, much?_"

She hissed and lunged suddenly, flashing open her maw and blasting a glowing plasma blast that would have killed Toothless if his reflexes hadn't saved him. "_Woah_," he yelped. "_Easy on the attacking. Why do you want to fight me so badly?_"

"_Because it is our destiny!_" Brilliant amber eyes flashed and Toothless jumped over a plasma blast that would have scorched the scales off his legs.

"_Why do you believe that so badly? I hadn't even heard of the term 'Lunar Dragon' before this week!_" Toothless jumped into a tree, escaping pursuit on the ground.

"_You might not have, but I have been trained all my life for this moment_," the dragon croaked, blasting the tree trunk to bits and making Toothless crash to the ground.

"_My solar marks define my destiny for me, and I will seek to fulfil it as I was ordered to. There is no escaping this… It has been foretold for eons._" She crouched low to the ground.

"_It has been foretold? Is that all you ever say?_"

A tackle had Toothless flung to the ground, but used his opponent's move against her, doing a backwards somersault that ended with him on top of her. He leapt off the other dragon and sat down stoically.

The Night Fury leapt up and lunged at him again. Toothless ducked. "_We don't have to fight, you know._"

"_Yes_," the dragon huffed, freeing herself from a few twigs, "_we do! It is our destiny, Lunar Dragon! One of us is destined to die fighting! And I will make sure it is you!_"

Toothless sidestepped another lunge. The dragon was growing aggravated by the fact that Toothless wasn't fighting. "_First of all, we make our own destiny. Second, so Meridia is your mother? Third, don't call me Lunar Dragon. It sounds so horribly formal, it makes me feel like a grand-dragon_," Toothless joked.

Another plasma blast made it clear that his opponent had no sense of humour. "_Okay, okay,_" Toothless grumbled. "_Just trying to keep things light._"

"_The only thing will light is _you_, Lunar Dragon… You will _light up," the Solar Dragon (oh crap, he was starting to think like a cult member!), uh, the Night Fury hissed.

"_So you _do_ have a sense of humour!_" Toothless proclaimed smugly. He yelped as claws slashed at the dirt where he'd been standing a moment before. "_Even if yours is slightly… different to mine._"

The dragon gave a cruel smirk, which made her eyes glow like the sun. "_Give up, Child of the Moon_," she hissed slowly.

Toothless grumbled. "_Why does everybody keep calling me that? I am not a frickin' Child of a crazy-as-Hel, loony-moony Goddess!_" He closed his eyes and concentrated on his soul-bond, finding Hiccup. _Brother? I think it's time to stop the fight._

No sooner had the message been sent than Hiccup dropped from a tree branch directly above Mr and Miss Boss, wielding his tiny dagger. "Stop!" he shouted, and the battlefield went silent as the two leaders yelped in surprise.

Hiccup stood tall and confident. "Why are you fighting against each other? What do you have from it?"

The Lunarian waved his arm. "Who are you to interfere with our politics? We were born to oppose each other!

Toothless groaned and the female Fury shot him a perplexed look. _Again with the crap about destiny!_

Hiccup sighed. "The world wants peace."

"We don't care about the world," the Solarian woman reprimanded him. "We've got gods to worry about."

"Yes, boy." The Lunarian boss glared down at Hiccup and Toothless could see Stoick gripping his hammer tighter on the battlefield. He tensed, waiting for an opportunity to strike, but the boss seemed to only want to jeer. "The Lunar Dragon belongs to us. Leave him be and go back to your island."

Hiccup sighed. "You really think that lowly of me? Toothless is my _friend_. My _brother_. My _soulmate_. Can't see we are mirror-bound?"

Mr Boss stopped and looked at Toothless, then back at Hiccup, just as the Solarian leader did the same.

"Oh, my," the woman said, stepping back, and her voice broke the stillness. "The boy's right. The mirror-bond is in their eyes!"

The Night Fury next to Toothless stirred. "_The mirror-bond? You bonded souls with a _human?"

Toothless nodded proudly.

She recoiled, ember eyes flashing. "_That bond is special! It is meant only for you and your mother! It is the most intimate thing a Celestial Dragon(*) possesses!_"

Toothless sighed. "_Look._

"_I have chosen to share my soul with my brother because _he_ is the person I trust the most, not some crazy goddess who I didn't even believe in before she possessed me and tried to make me kill my best friend! Hiccup was the one who shot me down, but he made me fly again._

"_You may trust your mother, but every time I spoke to… No, _every time my mind was assaulted by Diana_, it felt _wrong_. And as I bond with Hiccup, it feels _right.

"_We _trust_ each other. We are everything to one another. Don't let your mother take away the most important person in your life just because 'it's your destiny'. Don't let yourself be brainwashed._"

Ignoring the stunned look he was given, Toothless turned to Hiccup, who spread his hands out to the two hysterical Celestial leaders. "It is true. I hear Toothless' thoughts, and he knows mine. We defied the bond between Toothless and Diana. So defy logic now and work together!"

Hiccup clearly had good intentions. The Celestial Leaders? Not so much. They looked at each other, then shook hands. "For freedom?" he asked, and she nodded. "For freedom."

Hiccup beamed. "Okay, then… wait, what?" he asked as the leaders brushed past him and headed towards the dragons. "Wait… uh." He stopped suddenly when he realised the two adults were heading towards the Night Furies.

The Berkian warriors trooped up to him and Astrid sidled towards Hiccup as he gulped. "Why do I have a feeling I just did something terribly wrong? What are you doing?" he called.

The woman smirked at him. "Working together! Just as you suggested. Help us," she called and together, the Lunarians and Solarians swarmed the dragons, herding them towards the shore, where the thinnest crescent of sunlight peeked from behind the pure black disk of the moon as the two spheres touched the horizon.

"No!" Hiccup yelled, but he was held back from launching himself at the Celestial followers by Astrid.

"Hiccup," she said gently. "It's suicide. There are too many."

He sobbed. "But they'll hurt Toothless!" _Brother!_

Toothless moaned and growled, enraged, as the group herded him towards the shore. _Must… protect… Hiccup…_

Suddenly, the dragon went rigid and Hiccup jolted perfectly straight. Toothless shivered, and Hiccup's limbs started jolting as a presence in their brains went to work separating them.

_Now, son_, Diana cooed. _This is meant to be._

Toothless fought her. He fought against the supernatural being that called itself his mother with mental tooth and claw, struggling against her brain. Diana just chuckled.

Astrid stared as Hiccup convulsed. _What is going on?_ Suddenly, her friend – boyfriend? – stood ramrod-straight, his pupils small in the huge expanse of his green irises.

That was the moment Diana took over Toothless, becoming his mirror instead of Hiccup. But because Toothless had struggled, the barest thread of thought still ensnared Hiccup, and Diana could control both of them.

Toothless stood straight. Part of his brain protested as he turned to the sea, and Hiccup turned to face the Vikings. His pupils contracted into thin, reptilian slits.

With Hiccup, Astrid glanced between the two brothers and made the connection.

_Now, fire!_ Diana commanded Toothless, and Hiccup did the only thing he could do instead of fire – he drew his dagger and advanced on the Vikings.

Toothless' body glowed silver and indigo once again as the other dragon's body coalesced with ember hues and they opened their maws in unison.

With the Vikings, Hiccup got ready to strike, but Astrid stepped in front of him, and, doing the first thing she could – _she needed to subdue Hiccup_ – kissed him.

Hiccup was all set to stab somebody, but something about Astrid's lips meeting his seemed to immobilise him. He stood there, rigid, as his lips met hers.

The Vikings stared.

Toothless and the Solar Dragon fired their links, Toothless' plasma blast silver and the other Night Fury's gold.

And Diana's power over _them_ waned and _they_ became _themselves_ again.

Astrid stepped away from Hiccup just as he regained consciousness. "I… what?"

He looked around. "What happened?"

"Toothless and you were… mirroring each other," Astrid said, her voice a little rough.

Hiccup glanced at her, touching his lips. "Diana must have controlled us through her soul-bond… What happened?"

Astrid cleared her throat. "Nothing much."

"Actually…" Fishlegs spoke, but Astrid punched him so hard, poor 'legs fell to the floor, unconscious.

"I said, _nothing much_."

Hiccup raised an eyebrow as Ruffnut cackled. "Okay." _Girls._

An explosion lit up the sky and Hiccup turned, watching with dread as the two links spread like webbed cracks across the shadowy moon, silver and gold, and exploded in a million glittering shards. Cold fear seeped into his stomach. "She's free."

They're _free_, Toothless corrected him. _Crap._

Toothless grumbled as the water on both sides of the island _rippled_. And then suddenly, the sisters appeared. They looked like regular humans… except they were fifteen feet tall.

Diana looked about fifteen years old, with skin so pale it glowed, dark, twinkling eyes and straight, black hair that was braided along her back with silver ribbons. Her simple sleeveless dress was dark black, but shimmered indigo and here and there, you might catch an occasional silver twinkle. Across her shoulder hung an ivory bow and quiver.

Meridia looked about twenty, and her skin was tanned olive, with brown freckles on her nose. Her hair was short, wavy and red and bounced across her shoulders, topped with a gold circlet, and her eyes shone amber. Her short, bouncy dress was yellow-auburn. In one hand, she held a bronze scythe.

Diana laughed, dipping one hand into the water. "Oh, to be free again!" She splashed it over her head, giggling childishly as it pattered onto her arms. "After all this time…!"

She froze when she spotted Meridia. "You."

Meridia smiled gently, and the area became warm as a summer's day. "I come to talk, sister."

Diana balled her hands to fists. "Talk! When have you even come except to take away from me?" she yelled angrily. "The only thing _you_ ever do is mess everything up!"

Meridia clutched her scythe. "Do not accuse me wrongly. I am trying to make things right…"

"Make things right, she says," Diana scoffed. "And I suppose you're going to do that by locking me up in my own moon _again_ for the next ten thousand years!"

Meridia sighed, and suddenly she looked weary and tired. "I do not want to argue. Let this rivalry end now, sister, please."

Diana growled. "It is too late! You were always the favoured one, the _nice_ one, the one everybody liked! Now is the time for the true power of the moon to arise!" She turned to Toothless. "Son, attack her!"

Toothless' eyes widened. _Seriously? She's just expecting me to murder her sister for her?_ He looked around, then yawned. "_No._"

Diana looked furious. "Do it!" He could feel her through the soul-bond, but he could not break a second time. He turned a couple of circles, and lay down on the ground, closing his eyes for a nap. Somewhere above him, the female Night Fury hissed lightly, "_You have a sincere death wish._"

Diana screamed and Toothless opened his eyes just a bit. "Kill her, I said!"

Meridia chuckled, but it sounded hollow. "Your son doesn't listen to you, eh? Oh well. I guess you'll just have to kill me yourself, then."

Diana stared at her, her black dress roiling around her. "What?"

Meridia stared into her sister's eyes. "Kill me. I've had enough of this rivalry. I do not want to live like this any longer."

Diana clenched her fists. "I… I can't do that."

Meridia tilted her head, fiery locks twirling. "Why not?"

Diana huffed, paced in a full circle and threw her hands up. "Why not? Why not! Ugh…" She paced around, yelling, "You are _so_ frustrating!"

Meridia grinned meekly. "I'm your older sister."

Hiccup spoke. "Well, it sounds like you don't want to kill each other."

Meridia stared at the Viking, then nodded, while Diana glared. "Really? Of course we want to kill each other! We are the sun and the moon! She was always the _better_ one! It has been foretold!"

The other dragon groaned. Toothless glanced at her. "_Did you just groan?_"

"_No._"

Toothless shrugged and tuned Hiccup in. "Then why don't you kill her now?"

Diana made a few wild gestures with her hands. "Well… ugh… ah… It's just not that easy!"

Hiccup wasn't convinced. "You know what I think? I think you don't want to kill Meridia. I think you don't want to kill your sister. I think what you want is to be recognised, and I think what your sister wants is to apologise. I think you two need to talk."

All the fight seemed to leave Diana.

Meridia asked quietly, "Can we talk, sister?"

Diana looked like she was steeling herself.

"Very well – this once, sister. Let's _talk_."

* * *

><p><strong>(<strong>***) 'Celestial Dragon' in this case refers to both Lunar and Solar Dragons grouped together into a whole species of their own. Only the species the Vikings specify as 'Night Furies' may become one such 'Lunar' or 'Solar' Dragon.**

* * *

><p><strong>One Bright Light:<strong>

**The bond between Toothless and Hiccup is basically a mirror (they are each other's mirror) and Diana tried to replace Hiccup with herself (hey, it worked… kinda).**

**Right! Well, I guess this was kinda _deus-ex-machina_. But hey! I live at the end of the world, so none of you can kill me!**

***dodges virtual rotten tomatoes/pies/eggs* Bleh.**

**If you read back through the story, you'll discover Mr Boss made a reference to "Meridia's followers" in one chapter, and that the poem is easily explained as a sibling spat.**

**I should know (I have three siblings) that fights can get rough. But we still love each other. Meridia and Diana do too, but Diana was the younger sibling and felt like her parents were favouring Meridia. (Everybody, even in the old days, liked the day more than the night. In the night, they couldn't see, and they were scared of the unknown.) So Diana got bitter, believed that Meridia was opposing her, and thus the whole story with her going crazy, which is why the gods locked her up, and why Meridia felt guilty and wanted to talk.**

**Mr and Mrs Boss may or may not know each other from before (I seriously don't know what to make of those two, I'll leave that to the next writer) and the Night Fury they have is called Flickerflight.**

**Character Traits – doesn't trust easily (especially humans), very like Cloudjumper from the second movie in her traits (more the disapproving figure), but curious**

**As for Mrs Boss, she knows how to frustrate people and has a way with smirking and making offhand comments that especially infuriates Mr Boss. She fights with a golden scythe. *grins maniacally***

**Good luck to the next Writer!**

* * *

><p><em><strong><span>Dawnbreaker note:<span> YO! The curse on chapter #15 has finally been broken! You may ask, what curse? well, the author who was supposed to originally write this chapter gave no response to my PMs what-so-ever so I moved the chapter to the next author who ended up quitting as well and then I moved the chapter AGAIN and that author quit AGAIN and when I finally had One Bright Light to write this for me (THANK YOU!), I MYSELF became so lazy that I left it to my document manager for about TWO WHOLE WEEKS! SHEESH! Now that's a curse!**_

_**But enough of that, here's the chap, I hope you enjoyed and are still reading this :D**_

_**Also, give me feedback on whether I should really start another one of these. I have it somewhat planned out and I've already done some base work for it but nothing much. If it's gonna be written, it'll be more of a drama based thingy but with the Berkians, it can't really be just that, can it ^^?**_


	18. Chapter 16: LittleZbot

_**Dawnbreaker note: First of all, SORRY for LittleZbot because I completely missed the entire beginning of the chapter and didn't add it to the chapter so the chap everyone has read so far has been incomplete (it surprisingly worked that way as well though). Anyway, here's the WHOLE chapter, please don't hate me, I'm just human ye know.**_

* * *

><p><strong>Hey guys, LittleZbot here! Let me tell you a story: Once upon a time, cookies. The end. Okay, you should have all the information you'll ever need about me from that sentence. Except that I've never written for HTTYD before, and suck at writing for Hiccup. Thus, we all know that this chapter is going to be the best ever! YAY!<strong>

* * *

><p>Apparently by "talk" Diana meant "bring about eternal night and kill everything."<p>

The first ten minutes were great. Diana conjured up some sort of table made of what was apparently solidified moonlight and the two goddesses sat down, conversing in some sort of otherworldly language nobody understood. Every so often, Diana would jump up and shout, only to sit down again a few seconds later. One time when she jumped up, she seemed incredibly, ridiculously happy, but a split second later started shouting curses in godly tongues.

Hiccup was puzzled by her erratic behavior for quite some time before the answer hit him. _The moon, _he realized, _is always changing._ The sun was constant. Sure, it moved around enough, but it was the same almost all the time. You saw the sun and felt the sunshine every day, and it was always the same. The moon was quite different. Every night the moon was slightly altered. Sometimes it didn't come at all, sometimes it was incredibly bright, sometimes very dim, sometimes a crescent, sometimes half of a moon. The moon would never stay the same for long.

He was surprised he was able to think this clearly with Toothless's whole conversation with that Solar Dagon in his head. Not the one they had had previously; the much-less-serious one they were having now.

_So, what's your name? _Toothless asked.

_I was not given one I appreciate._

_Do you want a new name?_

_No._

_Because I'm really good at thinking of those._

_No._

_How about Lucy?_

_I hate that name!_

_Oh, so you do care!_

_Here's one for you to think about: Go Away._

_Hmm… maybe, but I don't really like how long it is. Maybe I could shorten it. How do you feel about Goah?_

_How do you even-_

_So you like Goah?_

_My name will NOT be Goah!_

_It's either Goah or Lucy. Take your pick._

_Why should I listen to you?_

_Hey, if we're supposed to be opposites, why aren't you white?_

_Shut up._

Hiccup chuckled quietly. Those two were going to have an interesting relationship.

He turned to Astrid. "So, uh, I was thinking-"

"Bad idea!" Snoutlout cried from behind.

Hiccup ignored him. "About that one time, when Toothless was caught in the net that zapped him every time he struggled?"

"Yeah?"

"And you saved my life?"

"Yes…"

"And what you said-"

"Did not mean a thing."

"Oh." Hiccup tried not to look disappointed. He heard a few snorts of laughter coming from Tuffnut and Ruffnut, but wasn't sure what about.

"You're sure?"

"Very sure."

"Okay."

It was at this point when everything went wrong.

Hiccup had no idea what Meridia had said to Diana, but obviously she didn't like it that much.

"You imbecilic, traitorous, irresponsible _fool_!" Diana screamed.

"Now, just calm down and think about it," Meridia said quietly.

"THINK ABOUT IT? You're asking me to betray _the gods_. I WILL NOT ACCEPT THAT!"

Diana suddenly drew out a large, jagged dagger, and, moving before anyone could think, plunged it into Meridia's heart. Meridia's eyes shot wide open and she coughed up blood instantly. The dagger was obviously enchanted with powers of the gods. Meridia drew in a few sharp breaths before going limp, her form shimmering and slowly vanishing.

"How's that for not wanting to harm you?" Diana whispered.

At that moment, everybody registered what had happened. Most of the Solarians screamed, some of the Lunarians were smiling, and all the Vikings just stared in shock.

"There's my answer," Diana said as a single godly tear fell down her cheek. "Sister."

Suddenly Hiccup was brought out of his trance as the skies turned black as night- no, blacker. All the plants around them withered and died, and chilly winds swept the whole land. The moon shone a thousand times brighter, and, somehow, Hiccup knew there would be no sun that morning.

Hiccup was picked up by somebody who said something about him being a last hope, but he didn't register it. He just stared at the body of the former goddess as it completely disappeared. So much for the gods' great plan. If Diana could kill her own sister just like that, what chance would any of them have?

He was dropped suddenly, hitting his head on a rock. He slowly began to lose consciousness. The last thing he saw before passing out were two hooded figures, one with a scythe and one with a sword, fighting.

Rachel couldn't believe what she was seeing. All this time, all this effort put into releasing Meridia from her prison, and now Meridia had been stabbed by her very own sister and was dying in front of her eyes.

_No way, _she thought. _Goddesses are immortal, right? They can't die, right?_ But even as she thought it, Rachel knew that dying was exactly what Meridia was doing. The rule probably didn't apply in the case of other immortals murdering their kin.

"Here's my answer," Diana said as a single godly tear fell down her cheek. "Sister."

The eclipse deepened. The darkness of the moon spread across the sky, blocking away even the smallest bit of sunlight that had seeped behind the moon. The world grew dark and Diana gained power as it did. Had she been any normal person, Rachel would still be staring at the weakening and disappearing body of Meridia but she was not. She was the leader of the Solarians, and had to act like it. There was still a chance. A single hope.

She turned and ran towards the boy who had tamed Diana's child. The only chance she had of rescuing this world now lay with this boy and his dragon, who, strangely enough, seemed rather frightened of the whole ordeal. Being one of Diana's, Rachel would have assumed the dragon (what did they call him, Tutless or something?) would be ecstatic that his mother's dream was coming true. Obviously, that was not the case. He was cowering with his head behind his wings, as if he was trying to shield himself from the growing darkness. The Solar Dragon, Flickerflight, was acting much the same.

Rachel chided herself for getting distracted so easily. She lifted up the boy and started to run away, shouting out to the Solar Dragon.

"Flickerflight, take the Lunar Dragon back to Meridia Island. Tell him we need him if we are to bring daytime back. If he doesn't comply, overpower him and carry him there yourself."

At the mention of the Solar Dragon's name, both heads went up. The Lunar Dragon's toothless maw fell open to some sort of strange smile and he turned to Flickerflight, making odd noises with his throat. If she didn't know better, she'd think he was actually _laughing_ at Flickerflight. Flickerflight gave him her deepest scowl, but a few seconds later both dragons took off. Rachel sighed with relief, turned around- and bumped into _him_.

"Just where do you think you're going with that boy?"

She clenched her teeth. "You betrayed us. For freedom, you said. Where is the freedom in this?"

"Do you not see it? It's everywhere! Darkness beyond darkness! Darkness is the most freeing of all things! You could go anywhere you want, do anything you want, and nobody would care!"

"And neither would you! There is no thrill, no joy in doing anything in darkness, because it never lasts. Always the sun will come up and expose it, destroying it, and when it comes, you better hope you aren't part of the darkness."

He gestured to the sky. "Excuse me? The sun will come up, you say? Perhaps once it would have, but no longer! The world is eternally dark, and thus eternally free!"

"I don't have time for this, Johann!" Rachel shouted.

"I told you over and over not to use my name! Have you no respect?"

"Not for the likes of you! Now stand down!"

"You know I can't do that."

"Then prepare to die!" Rachel dropped the boy and took out her scythe, swinging it at Johann's head at the same time.

Johann blocked the blade with his sword. He swung his sword down, bringing the scythe with it and tried a quick upward movement to knock it out of Rachel's hand. Instead, she just stumbled. Johann still took advantage of that, though, with a thrust. Rachel barely blocked the blade in time. She swung her scythe from the bottom up, changing her direction at the last moment as Johann brought his sword down in an attempt to block it. He instantly adapted, and managed to parry the strike, getting only a minor cut.

At this point she heard a voice from behind shouting "DON'T TOUCH MY SON!"

She quickly flipped around, just in time to see a portal close up with one Lunarian, the dragon tamer, and the oddly large, round man who was apparently his father inside. It was obvious he had jumped in at the last second.. Her eyes went to where she had laid the boy down, but the spot was empty. She was a fool not to have seen this coming. The plan was to distract her while someone else grabbed the boy and brought him though a portal. How stupid she-

She mentally added another point to the list of _Stupid Mistakes Rachel Has Made Today_. Her latest blunder: forgetting the enemy behind her for a second, which was evident from the blade protruding from her chest. She felt her breath getting slower as blood poured onto the ground. She needed a healer, _now_.

"And so, the leader of the goddess' army dies the same day as the goddess- oh, sorry, the same _night_ as the goddess. You know, it's a shame we didn't end up working together. We might have made a good team, Rachel."

Rachel clenched her fists. "I would never serve someone who would kill her own sister."

"Why not? After all, you did kill your own brother."

Rachel tried not to let that comment hit her too hard. She was bothered by something, though. From what Diana had said, it sounded like Meridia was planning something. Something that involved betraying the gods. And it sounded like she wanted Diana to go in on it with her. But that wasn't all that bothered her. If there was no sun, there was no heat. If Meridia, who gave the sun its power even before she was trapped in it, was dead, why were they not all frozen to death right away?

"Why do you even want the boy?" she spat out.

"I think you know."

She scoffed. "It doesn't matter anyway. You should know that we've got your precious Lunar Dragon."

"What?"

"Yes," she said with a gleam in her eye, "You know, the one that Diana can't live without?"

…

Hiccup was tired of being kidnapped. Over the last few days, he was pretty sure he'd been kidnapped enough to last a lifetime. This time, he woke up on a ship. Or, to be more precise, he woke up chained to the wall of the brig of a ship, surrounded by nothing but iron walls and an iron door with about twenty locks. He took a wild guess and decided they didn't want him to escape.

So much had happened in those last few minutes that he remembered. Okay, not an awful lot, but quite a few things. At least, enough to put in his diary. Thinking of that suddenly reminded him that he had not written the events of the past few days in his diary. So much had been going on that he had quite forgotten about it. Thankfully, only his legs and shoulders were chained up, so he could pass the time writing, assuming they hadn't confiscated his pen and any books he might have brought underneath his clothes.

As luck would have it, they had not. He took out his pen and pulled out the book inside his shirt. He froze. That book wasn't his diary. It was the book that stated all of this, that astronomy book he'd bought from Trader Johann. Okay, so it hadn't really started this whole chain of events…or had it?

Hiccup opened the book up. To his surprise, it opened directly to the poem he'd been thinking about that night when Toothless was captured and Astrid saved him. Okay, so he'd known it was in the book, but that just seemed a little coincidental. Taking a deep breath, he reread the poem.

_Ask not the sun why she sets_

_Why she shrouds her light away_

_Or why she hides her glowing gaze_

_When night turns crimson gold to grey_

_For silent falls the guilty sun_

_As day to dark does turn_

_One simple truth she dare not speak_

_Her light can only blind and burn_

_No mercy for the guilty_

_Bring down their lying sun_

_Blood so silver black by night_

_Upon their faces pale white_

_Cruel moon, bring the end_

_The Dawn will never rise again_

The first half of the poem told the story of how Diana and Meridia got locked in the moon and sun, respectively, as pointed out in Gothi's book. But Hiccup suddenly realized that the second half referred to _now_. The time when both goddesses were freed.

_Cruel moon, bring the end_

_The Dawn will never rise again_

Well, that had certainly happened. Darkness now was spread across the entire world, effectively killing it. Without Meridia, the dawn would indeed never rise again. That one line, though, about bringing down a lying sun, bothered him. Was that what Diana had done? If so, what had Meridia lied about? Wasn't she the good guy?

Hiccup thought. And thought. And thought. And then, suddenly, it made sense. Why they weren't dead, why he'd been captured, why Meridia had lied. He'd figured it out. It was-

He didn't finish the thought, because he'd been brought out of them from the rattling of keys. He glanced up to see the one called Tarius attempting to open the door and holding a plate of food at the same time. His stomach growled at the thought of food, but he had more important things to think about.

"You'd think that they would build something into these doors to make passing food through easier," she grunted as she unlocked the last lock and opened the door.

"Out of curiosity," Hiccup asked, "What's going to happen to me?"

"You're to be shot tomorrow by the firing squad. Which, by the way, is me." She set the plate down and started to walk out.

"I don't think you want to do that," Hiccup called out.

She halted. "Do what? Kill you or walk out of the room?"

"Either. I think you want to help me escape."

She let out a spiteful chuckle. "And why on earth would you think that?"

"Because I know you, Tarius."

One of her eyebrows rose. "Oh, really? I don't remember seeing you before three days ago. How well do you know me?"

"I know that your full name is Siggitarius. You're an expert archer and healer, and probably a good tutor, too. I know that you've had a much harder past than anybody on this ship, and probably the whole world. I know you're hiding a secret from your family that could destroy the world. I know that you've always loved the stars and would never admit it. I know that you're not really a Lunarian. Should I keep going?"

With each fact, Tarius' smile fell lower and lower, and her face got angrier and angrier, until she whipped around and grabbed Hiccup by his shirt.

"How do you know this?"

"You're name's a sign of the zodiac. That, plus knowing one or two other major things, told me a lot about you. I'm willing to bet that you won't kill me, because you need me and my dragon to live. Am I right?" he asked, "Meridia?"

* * *

><p><strong>MWAHAHA<strong>

**Now I have evilly changed the story significantly from probably only lasting two more chapters to having to last at least five, hopefully ten. I have effectively altered the plotline to my liking, and still managed to have enough evil left in me to leave the next writer struggling to answer the questions of "How did Hiccup know that?" and "Wait but wasn't she locked in the sun and Tarius was not in the sun before the eclipse" and probably twenty more!**

**Also, if you haven't figured it out yet, Rachel is Mrs. Boss, and Johann (yes the same one who sold Hiccup that book) is Mr. Boss. MWAHAHA**

**Yeah, seriously, good luck Mr. Next Writer Guy, because you will need it!**

* * *

><p><span><em><strong>Dawnbreaker<strong>_** note:**_** Soo... I'm assuming Rachel and Johann share a common past then. And about the talk between goddesses, didn't really work out in the end, never trust a god or a goddess. And here's the astronomy book again... gods are freed, diana gaining power and meridia fading as the sun is disappearing. Or is she? is Tarius really what Hiccup thinks she is, and WHY? HOW? And most importantly, how the heck do you stop all this destruction of daytime and whatnot... ugh...**_

_**By the way, weren't you thinking about my situation at all when you wanted to extend the story with another few chapters... I only have like 2 authors left on this story! ugh... lol**_

_**But even for those few, this chapter sure does give them things to think about. And about that, You can always ask me for help but also ask LittleZbot for help as well, this is getting complicated even for me who loves complicated plots.**_

_**And oh, My Birthday is coming up this Friday! Yey! I guess it's impossible to see this finished until then but we're getting there. GOOD LUCK for the next writer! And also, if someone has missed, I just opened up another one of these community fics with the classic name: HTTYD: Community style! 2**_

_**Go check it out!**_

_**- Dawnbreaker**_


End file.
